rietittts Ly HH (en ca i TY ee TA 
ELIBERTY GLH 


THE | ul a lhl nn as uh 


| 














1904. Price 5 Cents. 


NR me! 


No. NEW YORK, JULY = 22, 





Bob caught aa | spy ee the arm and stuck a pistol against his head. The other Liberty Boys ran 
into the water, seized the painter and began pulling the boat toward the shore. 
The British struck out lustily with oars and pistol-butts. 
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- By HARRY MOORE. 





CHAPTER I. 
AN INSOLENT OFFICER. 


“Hello, Dick, I wonder what is going on now?” 

___ *T don’t know, Bob.” 

“Looks as though the entire crew ‘and all the soldiers 
x: “lave come ashore from that ship, old fellow.” 

_... “So it does.” 

_. “Let’s. watch them, and see where they go.” 

|. “All right; I’m willing.” 


“Ms i \ 


bce It was evening—just coming night, in fact. 

| ___—s*iTt_-was the month of September of the year 1780. 
Pia) The Revolutionary war had been going on for four years, 
Ba and at the present time the British army occupied New 


York City; while the patriot headquarters was at West 

Point, about fifty miles up the Hudson River. 

On the evening of which we write two youths. twenty 

'_-years of age stood on the Hudson River wharf, looking at 
sn. the British warships that dotted the stream, and also the 

4 bay, lower down. 

__. They were no other than. Dick Slater and Bob Estabrook, 

ai Bi who were members of a famous company of youths of their 

own age, the company being known as “The pier Boys 

. 

Dick was the captain of the company, and- Bob was his 

Pe right hand man. They were now in New York Oiy on a 

ek . spying expedition. 

They were dressed in alothing such as was worn by ordi- 

E nary ‘citizens, and there was nothing in their appearance 

to indicate that they were soldiers. 

i Asy we have said, they were standing on the wharf, watch- 

























ing the warships, when they saw a number of boats put off 


from one of the ships and head toward the wharf. The 


boats were loaded down, and as Bob had said, it looked as 
though the entire crew and all the soldiers were coming 
ashore. 

~The boats reached the wharf and the inmates Siveete 
barked. After tying the painters, so that the boats would 
not drift away, the sailors and soldiers made their way up 
the street. 

Dick and Bob, curious to know where the British tars and 
soldiers were going, followed. 

The party continued onward till it came to a large, hall- 
like building, and into this building the sailors and soldiers 


‘| poured. 


Dick and Bob advanced to the door and looked in. 

Thére were perhaps forty or fifty girls and young women 
in the room, which was a very large one, and on a raised 
platform at the farther end sat several musicians, with 
their instruments beside them. 

“T know what is up, Dick,” said Bob. 

“JT think I do, too.” 

“They're going to have a big dance.” 

“That’s about it, old fellow.” 

Already the soldiers and sailors were selecting partners 


from the girls and young women, and then the music © 


struck up and the dancing began. 


The door was left open, and others besides Dick and Bob 


gathered there to watch the scene within. 
It was amusing to watch the sailors dancing. 


_ They were awkward and often got tangled up with the © 


other dancers. 
times. 
Dick, Bob and the other spectators laughed, for it was 


This occasioned considerable confusion at 
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really funny to see the awkward ntanetiyers isle by the 
sailors. The soldiers were better dancers. 
“Jove, I wish I was in there,” said Bob, with a sigh; “I 
‘do like to dance, and that’s a fact.” 

“T wouldn’t mind dancing a bit, myself, Bob; but I 
don’t think I should care to get mixed up with those tars.” 

Bob laughed. 

“One would be likely to get stepped on,” he grinned. 

Dick and Bob stood there, watching, for an hour or more, 
and then they turned away. 

They had gone only a short distance when they came 
upon a young British officer, a lieutenant, and a girl of sev- 


_eniteen years. The liewtefant was trying persuade the girl 


to go into the hall, where the dancing Was in pfogress, but 
she demurred. 

“T don’t want to go in there,” the youths heard her say; 
“T could not think of dancing in such a public place.” 

The lieutenant uttered an impatient exclimiation. 

“Oh, there is no need of being 80 particiilat,” hé sfowled ; 
“come along. We will enjoy ourselves, and it doesn’t mat- 


- ter if we don’t know anybody in there.” 


But the girl hung back. 

“No,” she said; “I am not going.” 

“But you must, » angrily. 

“Must!” There was sutptise and atiget in the gin’ 
voice. 

“Yes! Oome along, atid don’t be foolish.” The liet- 
tenant took hold of the girl’s arm and started to te her 
in the direction of the dance hall. 

This aroused the anger of the git] most effectually, and 
she cried: 

“What do you mean, Lieutenant Colson? Let go my 
arm, sir! I thought you were a ne or I would 
not have come out with you.” 


A snarl escaped the lips of the lieutenant. It Wag plain | 
- that this shot had told. 


“T am a gentleman,” he eried, angrily. 
“Then prove it by escorting me to my home at once.” 


This, however, the lieutenant did not wish to do. He 


had made up his mind that he was going to to get the girl to 
~ enter the dance hall with him, and he said, coaxingly: 


“Oh, come along, Bernice; I ¥ 

“Kindly call me Miss Guinell, Lititeiant Colson,” said 
the girl, coldly. | 

“Oh, very well, Miss Guinell,” in a thockifig tone; 
“come along in here and dance with me just once, and I 
will then escort you to your home.” His idea was that 
if he could get her to enter and dance one set, she would be 
willing to remain longer. 

But he did not know with wwhows he was dealing, Ber- 
nice Guinell was not one who could be so easily handled. 





She had said that she would not enter the dance hall, and 
she was determined that she would not do so. 


“I wish to go home,” she said, quietly ; ee escort 


ote thither, Lieutenant Colson.” 


* After we have had our dunce. , 
“No——right now!” 
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There was no mistaking the | fede: “of t the girl's voice. 


Any one could tell that she meant what she said. The 
lieutenant, however, was obstinate; it angered him to think — 
that this slip of a girl should foil him. 


“If you go home Row; you will have to go alone,” he ve 


growled. 
“Very well; I will go » alone,” was the prompt reply, and 


the girl ruined and started to walk away. This the young 


officer would not permit, however, for he leaped forward 
and grasped her by the arm. 

“You must not go,” he said, almost fiercely; “don’t be 
foolish. Gome and dance with me, just once, and then we 
will retufn to your home.” 

The girl’s blood was up, now. She had become very 





angry, and made an attempt to jerk loose from the lieuten- — 


ant’s hold. 

“Let go my arm!’ she said, in a low, intense voice. 

“T will not do anything of the. kind,” hissed the lieu- 
tenant ; “you are going to enter the hall and dance with 
me, that’s what you are going to do! Come along.” 

Dick and Bob had paused near at hand, and had been si- 
lent, but interested spectators of the scene. They had 
hoped that the lieutenant would act the man and. escort the 
girl to her home, but they saw that he was not going to do 
so; that he was going to be stubborn and ugly, and they 


made up their minds that they would take a hand in the © 


affair. ¥ 


They suddenly stepped forward, from where they had 
been standing, in a doorway. The girl saw them, and ut- 
tered an exclamation. 


“Oh, sirs,” she said; “will you not tnake this—this—fel- 


low behave hirnself ?” 

“We certainly will do so, Miss,” said Dick; then to the’ 
lieutenant he said, sternly: 
“Let go the lady’s arm, sir!” 3 
A snarl of rage escaped the young ‘alfteer’s lips. He was 
hot-headed and arrogant, and thought that no one should 
interfere with him, unless it might be one of his superior 
officers. / 


“Go along away from here and attend to your own busi- 


ness, if you value your skin!” he hissed. 
“Oh, we will gopresently. 


We are in no hurry, how- 


2 ee 


ever, and will sce to it that you do not worry this young | 


lady. For the last time, let go of her arm!” 


“All right,” snarled the lieutenant; “I will let go of her 


arm, but not because you say for me to do so; I will do it 
in order that I may use it in knoe sit you down-—you im- 
pudent loafer!” 

With this, the officer let go his hold on the girl’s arm 
and took a quick step forward and pirick at Dick with all 
his might. 

He supposed that he would not have any trouble in knock- 
ing the young stranger down. 
cer, a lieutenant in the king’s army? How could an ofdi- 
nary titizen, and an) American one at that, stand up before 


| hin’? 


Such were the thoughts that were in the young oficer’s 


Was he not a British offi- — 
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. a Naa and so, olen he Foon ey arm brushed a. ond re- | 
____ ceived a blow fair between the eyes, knocking him down, he 


was perhaps as astonished a man ag ever lived. 
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The bullet went high above his head, and lodged in the | 


second story of a building not far away. 
“Thank you, Miss,” said Dick ; “T owe yon my life, 


Down he went, with a thud, and he lay there flat on his | | Hkely. sit 


back, blinking up at the stars, many of which seemed to. 
have developed a sudden and peculiar penchant for shoot- 


ing this way and that. 

“Good for you, Dick !” exclaimed Bob; “maybe the fool 
will have sense enough to treat a lady as she should be 
treated, in future.” 

“Oh, thank you, sir!” exclaimed the girl; “but I fear 
you have gotten yourself into trouble. You had better 
hasten away ; he is an officer in the king’s army, and he will 
do you injury, I am afraid.” 


“Don’t worry about me, Miss,” said Dick, quietly; “I am 


able to take care of myself, against even an officer in the 
_king’s army.” ‘ 

The lieutenant was now scrambling to his feet. 

He was so angry that, although he was trying to tell Dick 
what he was going to do to him, he could only mumble in- 
coherently ; his rage almost choked him and prevented the 
words from forming. 

By the time he was on his feet, however, he was ; in better 
shape, and he leaped toward Dick; with a snarl of rage. 

“Tl kill you, you dog!” he hissed ; “I’l] have yous heart s 
blood for this!” 


_ He struck out at the youth rapidly and fiercely, and Dick 
gave ground a little, till the fierceness of the onslaught 
wore off; then he took the offensive, and forced the lieu- 


ite tenant back. Dick dealt the officer several light blows, and 


then caught him full in the chest with a Powerful blow, 
knocking him down again. 

Indeed, so strong was the blow, that all the breath was 
knocked out of the lieutenant’s ‘body, and he fidwndered 
about, gasping and gurgling and making a superhuman at- 
tempt to get his breath. | 


At last he succeeded, and then he suddenly sat up and 


glared around him. 


His eyes fell upon Dick. 

A ery of rage escaped his lips. 

His hand flew to his belt, and when it came away it 
clasped the butt of a pistol. 

He levelled the weapon and fired. 

Crack ! | 





CHAPTER II. 


IN THE COLSON HOME. 


~ He was a few feet from Dick, and undoubtedly he would 


have succeeded in killing, or at least wounding the Liberty 


Boy, had it not been for Bernice Guinell. 
- She saw what was coming, and reached down and struck 
~ the lieutenant’s arm up, just as he pulled the trigger. 

one act saved Dick’s ae Fara, , 
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the quick reply; “but, come! 
here. 


You must get away from 
There will be other soldiers here directly, and they 
will take the side of the lieutenant.” 

“My friend and I will.escort you to your home, Miss,” 
said Dick, quietly. “That is, if you wish us to do so.” 
“Yes, yes! come at once!” the girl cried. 

The lieutenant threw the empty pistol down, with an ex- 
clamation of rage, and drew another. Before he could use 
it, however, Bob Estabrook leaped forward and wrested it 
from his hand and threw it out in the street. 
he jerked the officer to his feet, and then gave him a blow 
on the jaw, knocking: him into the eer and rendering him 
unconscious. | 


Bob had been angered greatly by the lieutenant’s at- 


strength into the blow. 


“Let us hasten away,” said the girl; “people are com- 
ing!” 


ber of persons were coming from the direction of the dance 
hall. 


“Lead the way, Miss, and we will accompany you and 
see to it that you reach your home safely,” said Dick. 
The girl hastened along the street; so great was her fear 
that the young mén would get into serious trouble, that 
she almost ran. . 


The youths kept close by her side, and Dick told her not 
to exert herself. 


easy. There is no need of tiring yourself out.” . 
The girl slackened her pace somewhat, and they moved 
along thus till she paused in front of a building on one of 
the cross streets. 2 


“This is my home,” she said; “and I wish that you would 
come in, and permit my father to thank you for what you 
did for me.” 


“It is 1 who should thank you for saving my life,” said 
Dick ; “you owe us no thanks.” 

ey ‘thin differently, sir; will you not come in?” 

The youths demurred, and said it was not worth while; 
but she insisted, and so they entered the house with her, 
and were conducted to the library, where a man of middle 
age sat reading. 


He rose as they entered and looked first at his daughter— 


It was evident that he was surprised to see his Genel | in 
the company of a couple of strangers. 

“Father, these young gentlemen rendered me a favor, 
and I asked them to come in, so that you could thank them,” 
the girl said. “I do not even know gout, names,” she added, 
with a smile; “so °. yon will have to introduce yourselves. a 
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“But for me it would not have been in jeopardy,” was 


for he was the girl’s father—and then at the two youths. © 


This done, - 


tempt to kill Dick, and so he had put every ounce of his | 


Indeed, the patter of {OHS could be heard and a num- | 


“We are safe from pursuit, Miss,” said Dick; ae it 
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» “My name is Morgan,” said Dick, “ Dick Morgan, and 
my friend’s name is Bob Benton.” © + 
~“T am glad to meet you and to make your ‘dopietatealn” 
said the gentleman heartily, as he shook ae with Hen 
“but where is the lieutenant?” Be eh 
“T don’t know, where he is, nee and I can truthfully 
say that I don’t care.” 
“Eh? What is that? What do you mean?” 
~“T mean that the lieutenant is not a gentleman, father: 
he tried to get me to go to a public dance hall, where sailors 
and soldiers were dancing, and when I refused, he was going 
to force me to go.” 


“What is that you say, Bernice?” in a voice of amaze- 
ment and anger ; “do you mean that Lieutenant Colson was 
so ungentlemanly as to act in that manner?” | 

“Yes; and but for these two gentlemen, who came * my 
assistance, he might have carried out his purpose.” 

“Jove, I wish I had the scoundrel here! I would cane 
him within an inch of his life!” 

Then he shook hands again warmly with the two youths 
and thanked them for what they had done for his daughter. 

She quickly detailed the story, and Mr. Guinell grew 
more and more angry and excited. 

“T’m glad that you knocked the scoundrel sutncloaa,” he 
told Bob; “I hope that the lesson he has received will be of 
benefit to him.” 

“There is not much hope that this will be the case, ”” said 
Dick; “such fellows, rarely learn anything, for the reason 
that they think they ‘already know it all, and that every- 
thing they do is all right.” 

*T think that you are right about that.” 

Just then. there came aloud rapping on the front door. : 

“Who can that be?” exclaimed Mr. Guinell. 

“Likely it is the lieutenant,” said Bob; “it would be 
just about like him to come here.” 3 

Bernice turned pale. 

“Oh, I hope that such is not the case!” she said; “he 
is no doubt in a desperate mood, and would not hesitate to 
kill either or both of you young gentlemen.” 

Dick and Bob exchanged covert smiles. 

“We would have something to say about that, Miss 
Guinell,” said Dick; “you need not fear for us, if it is the 
lieutenant.” | 

“But he might have some others with him,” said Mr. 
Guinell. 

“That’s so, Dick,” said Bob 

“Let us go into the parlor and look out of the front win- 
dow and see,” said Bernice. 

“That is a good suggestion,” said Dick. _ 

They made their way back to the parlor, and looked a 
ane the window. 

Sure enough, there were five men standing on the front 
stoop. 

It was not so dark but what the forms could be seen 
. fairly well, but it\.was impossible to distinguish features. 
There could be ee doubt regarding the identity of at 


least one of the: five, HEE me lieutenant was. certainly 


there.” 
“What shall we do?” asked eine in a aie 


“We will keep quiet and they will go away  PrSent ol 


said Mr. Guinell. 


- “T don’t believe they will go ond said Bob; “however 
we can wait a while and-see.”’ 


“You think they will keep on knocking at the door rm 


asked Bernice. 


“Yes, and probably they will knock it down; if you don’t 


open it.” 


“Let them do that at their peril!” said i ae Guinell ; “if 
they should do that, | would be justified in shooting them 
down. They would be housebreakers, and every man has a 
right to protect his home, even in such times as these.” 

“You are right, sir,” said Dick; “and Bob and I will 
stand by you. The three-of us will be able to beat the five 
redcoats, I am sure.” 


Mr. Guinell looked quickly and sharply at Dick. 

“You are not a loyalist,” he said. 

“What makes you think that?” smiled Dick. 

“Because you éalled those men redcoats.”” 

The youth gave the man a keen, searching look, and said: 

“What are you—loyalist or patriot?” 

The man smiled in a quizzical manner, and then said: 

“What else could a man-.be, in New York City at the 
present time, than a loyalist?” he inquired; “‘is not ee city 
overrun with the British?” 


“T understand,” said Dick; “vou are a patriot, but are 


not telling anyone that such is the case, so long as the. Brit- 


ish occupy the city.” ia 
“Perhaps ;.I will not.acknowledge that this is $0.9. 
“You would be safe i in doing so, so far as my friend and 
I are concerned.” 7 ; 
“T am sure of that, Pn, 
Rap! Rap! Rap! 


The men were knocking again, and this time fascia than 


before. 


“The chances are that they are here, thinking that we. 


came here-with you, Miss Guinell,” said Dick: “so per- 
haps it would be as well for us to slip out the back way, 
and then you can let them enter and search for us. 
they find that we are not here, they will go away.” 

“Oh, but I am afraid-the lieutenant might hurt father !” 
said Bernice; “I beg of you not to go.” 


“We foul not go, for the world,.if you do not wish us” 


to do so,” said Dick. 
“T am glad of that.” 


‘At this moment there came the Bod of loud. pounding a 


at the door, followed by the command: | 
“Open the door, in the name.of the king!” 
“They are getting angry and impatient,’’ said Dick. 


“T hardly know what to do,” said Mr. Guinell; “if I 


don’t open the door, they will probably break it down.” 


“Bob and I will conceal ourselves somewhere, and you | 
can then 8° and rom the door,” said Dick. “Perhaps you) 
bias ; hain ap rd 3 
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_ may be able to get them to go about their business, with- 


a ~ out having any trouble with them.” 


“Yonder is an alcove, curtained off, so that it is not like- 


re ly to be noticed,” said Bernice; “you. can hide there. ” 


“Very well.” Bs 

_ The youths took up their position in the sissies and then 
Mr. Guinell went to the door, and unbolted and opened it. 

“What is wanted, gentlemen?’ he asked, oy before 
- they could speak. 

The leader of the five was Lieutenant Colson, and hi 
stepped quickly forward and said, in a fierce, almost hissing 
voice: 

“We want those two cowardly rebels that came here with 
your daughter!” 

Mr. Quinell feigned surprise. 

“What do you mean ?” he asked ; “what two rebels? No 


B rebels came home with my Secahane. os 


_ “T know better! They came here with her, and I want 
‘to see them. ‘They are rebels, and we have-come to arrest 
them !” 

“They are not here.” 

“JT know better; and we are going to find them. Come, 
men; we will search the house!” 


CHAPTER III. 
A BOLD SCHEME. 
The five redcoats pushed their way past Mr. Guinell and 


entered the hallway. __ 
_ “Bring a light,” ordered Lieutenant Colson. 


“T assure you, sir, that there is no one here other than| 


myself and daughter,” said Mr. Guinell. 

“That remains to be seen. Bring a light.” — 

There was nothing to do but obey, and so Mr. Guinell 
made his way toward ‘the library, where several candles 
were burning. 

Dick and Bob hardly knew what to do. 

They felt that if they were found there it would go hard 
with Mr. Guinell and his daughter, but they could see no 
way of avoiding this. 

- Suddenly they felt the draperies in front of the alcove 
stir, and then a voice said, in a faint whisper: 

“Stand perfectly still, and I think we will be able to 
make their search for you unavailing.” 

It was the voice of Bernice, and the youths breathed forth 
_ the words “Very well,” in unison. 

The next moment they felt a peculiar sensation—as 


i. oN though they were sinking through the floor. 


They quickly realized the truth: They were on a sort of 


_ big dumbwaiter, and were being lowered into an under- 


ground room of some kind. 
The sinking sensation continued till they had gone down 


be . perhaps a dézen or fifteen feet, and then it ceased. 


a ae “Step off the platform,” whispered the girl. 





‘}need to be careful, Mr. Guinell. 


» ‘The youths obeyed, and then they heard a slight creaking 


sound. The platform was going back up to its place. _ 

“What kind of an arrangement is that, anyway?” asked 
Bob, in a whisper. He was a youth with a well-developed 
bump of curiosity, and he always wished to know about 
everything that.came under his observation. 

“Tt is a lift, something on the order of a dumbwaiter, ” 
was the reply. “It is just the size and’ shape of the alcove, 
and is operated by weights. All that is necessary is to touch 
a spring, and that sets the machinery at work.” 


“Well, well! It is lucky for us or the redcoats that you 


were able to get us down here out of the way.” 

“True! I hope they will soon go about their business.” 

“How does it happen that there is such an affair as this 
dumbwaiter in the house?” asked Dick. 

“It was done to afford anyone a means of hiding in case 
it was necessary,” was the reply. “The house was built by 
my father’s father, and so he sori all about it.” 

TT see. ? 

“TListen!’’ whispered Bob. 

( The sound of trampling feet was heard over their heads. 

“They are looking in the parlor now,” said Dick. 

The trampling of feet was heard for several minutes, 
and then it ceased. 

“They have left the room,” said Dick. 
back up, again.” 

“T judge that it will be safe,” was the girl’s reply, “and 
then, if they should attempt to injure father, you will be 
there to protect him.” 

“You are right.” 


“Now we can go 


Bernice touched the spring, and a oo sound was 


heard. 

A few moments later the girl Wiieoeeds 

“Step onto the platform.” 

The youths did as told, and Bernice, followed; then the 
platfotm began moving upward, slowly and steadily. 

Presently it came to a stop, and they were back in the 
alcove in the parlor. 

“We had better stay here,” whispered the girl. “They 
might come into this room again before leaving the house.” 

“Very well, Miss Guinell.” | 

Nearly half an hour passed, and then the sound of foot- 
steps were heard coming along the hall. 


At the door of the parlor the sound ceased, and the 


voice of Lieutenant Colson asked: 

“Where is Bernice?” 

The girl started, and clutched Dick’s arm. Tt was evi- 
dent that she was frightened. The question might lead to 


trouble for all, for the lieutenant might demand to know | 


where the girl was, and this would disconcert Mr. Guinell, 
who undoubtedly guessed where she was, but would not dis- 
close her whereabouts to the redcoats. 

“T don’t know where Bernice is,” replied Mr. Ghuinell, 
“She may have rey over to see our next-door neigh- 
bor.” 


 “Humph!” in the lieutenant’s voice. “Well, you: will 
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From now on you willbe 
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watched closely, for you will be suspected of having har- 


bored rebels. Of course, 1, being interested in your daugh- 


ter, will do all I can for you, but you will have to be very 


careful.” 

“Thank you,” said Mr. Guinell. | i 

Then the sound of trampling feet was heard again, and 
presently the opening and closing of the front door. The 
redcoats had gone. . 

The next moment Mr. Guinell-entered the room, carrying 
a candle. 

“Come forth,” he said. “The coast is clear.” 

' Bernice and the Liberty Boys stepped forth from the 
alcove. 


“T guessed what had become of you,” Mr. Guinell said, 
smiling. “I was afraid that you might not think of doing 
what you did, Bernice.” 

“J thought of it right away, father.” 


They talked a few minutes, and then Dick and Bob said 


they must be going. 
“Why not remain all night?” Mr. Guinell asked. 
“We havea room at one of the taverns,” replied Dick, 


“and, too, we have some work to do yet to-night.” 


“Am I right in supposing that you two are in the city 
on a spying expedition?’ the man asked. 

“ee, ar 

“Well, I have this to say, that you are in danger all the 


_ time you are here, and that if you should be close pressed, 


and do not know which way to turn, come here to us. Wé 
will secrete you, and help you all we can.” 
“Thank you, Mr. Guinell. We will remember, and 


_ should we get in a tight place we will come here to you.” 


“Do so; you will meet with a warm welcome.” 
“Yes, indeed,” from Bernice. 

“J think we had better go out the back way,” said Dick. 
“Tt is possible that the redcoats may watch the front of the 
building a while, at least, and in that case they wopld see 
us, which would be bad for you.” 

“Very well. I will conduct you out the rear way.” 

Dick and Bob then bade Bernice good-night, and fol- 
lowed Mr. Guinell, who led the way to the back door. 
This he opened, and after shaking hands with him and bid- 
ding him good-night, the two took their departure. 

They were soon making their way up the alley, and when 


_ they came to the street they turned and walked in the 


direction of the dance hall, where the soldiers and sailors 
were dancing. 

When they got there they found that a crowd was s standing 
about the doorway, as had been the case when they were 
there before. 

The two yotiths advanced till they were on the outskirts 
of the crowd, and paused. 

_ “They seem to be having a good time in there,” said a 
man, addressing Dick. 

“Yes,” the youth replied. 

“Tt gives them a change from the dull routine of life on 
shipboard, and makes them less likely to become sulky and 
mutinous, I judge,” the man continued. 





“Likely,” agreed Dick. 
dancing?” 

“It is of every night occurrence; you see, the crews and 
soldiers of the ships take turn about, until the rounds e 
all the vessels have been made.” 


“So that’s the way they do, is it?” 


“Yes; they begin down in the bay, and the erews of the 


ships come ashore, each night, in rotation, according to 


their location. The crew from the vessel lying next on the , 


north will come ashore to-morrow night.” 

“That is a very good plan,” said Bob. 

“Oh, yes; it is satisfactory to all, and is perfectly just 
and fair.” 


The youths watched the scene within, through the open 


doorway, for a while longer, and then they turned and 


walked slowly away. 

“Say, Bob, I have a scheme,” said Dick, when they were 
out of earshot of the men gathered around the doorway 
of the dance hall. 


“I’m glad of it, if it promises anything in the way of éx- 


citement, Dick.” 


“Well, it promises plenty in the way of adeittemienit: e 

“Let’s hear what the scheme is, then, Dick.” 

“All right. You heard what that man said, back yon- 
der.” 

“Yes.” 

“Well, my scheme is to come down here some night, with 
our Liberty Boys, and capture one of the vessels, while 
the crew is ashore, dancing.” } 

Bob uttered an exclamation. | 

“Great guns, Dick, that is just the thing!” he cried. 

“You think the plan a good one, then?” 

“T do, old fellow!” 


“Good! ‘Then let’s go down to the riverside and see if we 


can learn anything that will be of value to us.” 


They walked down to the shore, and stood there on the: 


wharf, gazing out over the water at the ships, which were 
dimly visible, owing to the lanterns hanging in the ae 
ging. 9 \ 

They counted, and found that there were only seven ves- 


sels lying north of the one that the sailors and soldiers had = 


come ashore from that evening. 

“We will come down here in the morning, Bob, and de- 
cide upon which vessel to try to capture.” 

“That will be a good plab, Dick; we don’t want to try 
to capture a big warship.” 


4 
“No; we want to capture a schooner, or a sloop- of ne. ae 


“Yes; a vessel that we boys can handle after we have 
captured it.” 
“You are right; for I have made up my mind to do some 


work on the water.” 
“That would be fine, old fellow.” 


“Tf we can capture a sloop-of-war we will be in a posi- | i ‘ 4 


tion to do some good work; we will guard the Hudson, pe 
drive the British back in case they try to ascend the river.” 


They discussed the matter me a while, and then tuned | A 


oe 


“Ts ‘his a common thing—tbe | 
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Be A dd made theit way back in the direction of the tavern 
where they were staying. 3 
They soon arrived there, and Went at once to theit room. 
_ Here they discussed their plans a few minutes, and then 
ee ye rat to sleep. 
| \ _ They were up early beet morning, and after breakfast 
_ they sallied forth. | * 
They went down to the river, and stood of the wharf. 
“They ¢asily identified the ship that the sailors and sol- 
diers had come off of that were in the dance hall the night 
___ before, and then they carefully sized up the other vessels that 
Jay higher up the stream. 
_ There were seven, and the fourth one from the isd ce 
‘one north was a neat-looking sloop-of-war. 
“That’s the vessel we want, Dick,” said Bob. 
_ “Yes; and as it will be four nights before its crew will go 
ashore, we will have plenty of time to lay our plans, and 
Bes get here with the boys, ready to make the capture.” ' 
“Yes; so we will.” 





CHAPTER IV. 


Bee ae | AT WORK. 

. On the fourth night from the one just told about, a party 
of one hundred young men stood on the shore of the Hud- 
_ son, on the west side of the stream, near Weehawken. 

_ These youths were the Liberty Boys. 


. Two boats lay in the water, at the youths’ feet, aad they 
_ were getting ready to make the daring attempt to cares 
| a the sloop-of-war. 
_ Dick Slater now gave the order for some of the youths to 
get into the boats. 
aa The Liberty Boys obeyed, and soon the two boats were 
loaded down. Each held ten, besides two men at the oars, 
- taking a dozen in all. 
“You boys stay here,” said Dick, “and if we can capture 


a the sloop we will sail it up here and send the boats ashore 
fs.’ for you.” 
 - ~“ Ail right,” replied one. “We will be here when you 


, | come.” 
_ ‘Then the bodts moved away downstream. 
_., The youths kept close to the west shore, for they did 















three vessels that they had to pass before coming to the 
sloop. 
ey They counted the ships, and when they had passed three 
i they headed diagonally across the stream. 
c i : As they drew near the sloop, they rowed carefully, and 
advanced very cattiously. 
Dick knew there would be sentinels on the deck of the 
vessel, and it would not do to venture too neat until after 
ah the sentinels kad been taken care of. This work he was 
going to attend to himself, with Bob’s help. | | 
a _ Presently he gave the signal to stop rowing. 
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not want to risk being discovered by the British on the} 
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Pe 


The South aid sO. 
~ “Now hold the boats here, as nearly as possible, till sa 
hear me signal you from the sloop,” he said. 

Then he and Bob silently let themselves over the side of 
the boat,-one on each side, to keep it from tipping, and 
struck out toward the sloop. | 

Both youths were expert swimmers, and could swim bet- 
ter with their clothes on than most persons could with 
nothing to weigh them down. | 

‘T’hey swam noiselessly, for they did not want that their 
presence should be discovered by either . the sentinels on 
the deck of the sloop. 


They were not long in reaching a point immediately ui- 
der the projecting stern of the vessel. 

Here they felt around,.and suddenly a thrill of delight 
went over Dick. His hand had touched a rope that was 
hanging from the railing of the sloop. 

“We are all right, Bob,” he whispered. 
I will go up first, and then you come.” 

“All right, Dick.” 

The Liberty Boy climbed the tope, hand over hand, and 
at last was high enough so that he could grasp the rail. 
He did this, and then remained there, silent and motion- 
less, trying to get the sentinel located. 

. He heard footsteps on the deck, and soon he noted the 
outlines of a human form coming toward him. He did 
not believe the sentinel could see him, so he remained 
wiiere he was. 

He was right; the sentinel did not see him or suspect 
that anyone was there, and he turned and walked back in 

the direction from which he had just come. 

Dick seized upon the opportunity, and climbed sottly over 
the rail. He looked down, and could make out the dark 
outlines of Bob’s form as the youth climbed toward the 
rail, 

A iminute later Bob stood on the deck beside Dick. 

“Now what, old fellow?” Bob breathed. | 

The sentinel will be back here in a few minutes, Bob; 
we will leap tipon him and make a prisoner of him. T will 
try to get him by the throat, so that he will not be able to - 
cry out and give the alarm.” | 

“All right; we ought.to be able to get hint without his 
getting a chance to cry out.” 

“Sh!” cautioned Dick at this juncture. 
now. 9 \ 


Sure enough, they heard the naagayed tread of the sen- 
tinel, and the sound grew louder and plainer. 

Then the sentinel’s form was seen dimly outlined doutnet 
the light made by the lanterns in the rigging, and the youths 
crouched low and waited for the moment when the attack 
should be made. 

The sentinel advanced to within ten feet of the youths, 
and then turned and started back. 

‘This was the moment the Liberty Boys were waiting 
for. 3 
They leaped forward with the speed and silence of pan- a 
thers, and while Bob threw his arms around the redcoat’s 


“Here is a rope. 


“He’s coming 
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body, pinioning his arms, Dick seized the fellow by the 


throat, compressing it to such an extent as to make it | 


impossible for him to ery out. 
The sentinel attempted to struggle, but could not do 


anything; he also tried to cry out, but a gasping gurgle that 


could not have been heard a dozen feet was all that re- 
_ sulted. 

The two youths quickly bound the sentinel and ‘ccuada 
him, and then they made their way to the other end of 
the sloop. 

' They expected to find, another eatitie) there, but were 
agreeably disappointed. The one had been doing the work 
alone. 


This made things easier for the Liberty Boys, and they 
went to the rail, and Dick gave utterance to a cautious 
whistle—the signal agreed upon. 

Soon the two boats were lying alongside the sloop, and 
Dick lowered a rope-ladder that was fastened to the rail. 

The Liberty Boys then climbed aboard. 

When the youths were all on board and the boats had 


been tied so that they would not drift away peey went to} 


the cabin, and entered. 

They found only three soldiers there, and these were 
quickly made prisoners, and confined in one of the state- 
rooms, where their yells would be smothered in case they 
gave vent to any. 


This done, the youths went out on deck again, and pro- 
ceeded to get the sloop under way. 

‘There were a dozen at least among the youths who knew 
how to handle a vessel almost as well as an old sailor, and 
they told Dick that they were ready for work whenever he 
said the word. 

“The first thing to do is to get ae lanterns down,” 
said Dick. “The men on the other ships will see you if you 
go to spreading the sails with the lanterns where they are.” 

“Won’t they suspect that something is wrong when they 
see the lanterns being taken down: ?” asked Bob. 

“T don’t think so; still, if they should do so, they will 
not be able to get over here to investigate before we will 
be moving away.” 

“True. Well, come along, three of you boys, and we will 
take those lanterns down.” 

Bob and three of the youths climbed into the rigging and 
brought the lanterns down and extinguished the lights. 

Searcely had they done so when there came a hail from 
one of the other vessels. It lay only a little more than a 
quarter of a mile distant, and the voice could be heard 
plainly. 

“Hello, why did you take the lanterns down?” was the 
query. ' 

_ Dick was ready-witted, and he at once shouted back: 

“We did it for a joke; we want to see if the men will 
be fooled and not know where to,look for us when they 
come back.” 

“Oh, that’s boy’s Neel light the lanterns again.” 

- “All right, if you say so; but I shouldn’t think you would 
object to a little practical joke like that.” — 


“There is no sense in playing any such joke. 7 
Dick had given-the youths orders to get to work, ‘the . 
instant the lanterns were extinguished, and they were al- 
ready in the rigging, setting the sails. One of the youths, 
the best seaman of all, had taken his place at the wheel. 

The wind was just right for the youths’ purposes. It 
was from the south, and this would give them a chance to 
sail the sloop up the stream. 

Before the youths had succeeded, in getting the sails Ket, 
however, there came the sound of oars, and a voice called 
out: 


“The sloop ahoy!” 

“Ahoy!” called back Dick. 

“Why have you not ee the lanterns, as you were) 
ordered to do? ” 

“They were almost empty, sir,” replied Dick, “and they 
are being refilled with oil.” 

“Bosh! I think you are trying to evade obeying orders,” 
and I am going to come aboard and see about this mat- 
ter!” | 
“Very well, sir; you will find that you are mistaken,” * re- 
plied Dick. 

Then he turned to the half-dozen Liberty Boys who 
stodd near at hand, and said: 

“Be ready to seize that fellow when he comes on board. 
We will make a prisoner of him and carry him away—and 
any more of them that may come aboard.” 

“So we will.” 

“Throw us a ladder,” called out the voice. | 

It sounded from the other side of the sloop from the one 
on which the youths had come aboard. This was well, for 
had the redcoats discovered the presence of the two ‘boats, 
their suspicions would have been aroused: at once, and they 
would not have ventured to come on board. 

Dick found a rope ladder, which was fastened to the rail, 
and he tossed the loose end down. 

“There you are,” he called out. 

“All right; I’m coming on board, and I want that you 

shall have some of those lanterns lighted by the time my 
head shows above the rail. If such is not the case then it 
will go hard with you!” 
_ Of course, the youths did not light any of the lanterns; 
they were going to make a prisoner of the officer, 
and of any more of the redcoats that might climb up before 
the sloop got under way. 


They listened intently, and heard the redeoat toiling up 
the ladder, muttering angrily as he came. 

Presently his head appeared above the rail; the youths 
could just discern it in the darkness. | 

“No light on deck, eh?” the officer snarled. “Well, you 
will be sorry for this! You will wish that you had not — 
disobeyed orders before I get through with you!” 

He clambered clumsily over the rail, and scarcely had 
his feet touched the deck before he was seized by the Lib- 
erty Boys. 

He kicked and struggled, and did his utmost to get free, 


but could not; neither could he cry out, for Dick had seized ie 
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ae hin ty the throat, and thus effectually smothered all his 
| cries in his throat. 

‘They quickly bound the officer and gagged him, and then 
_ Dick called down to the redcoats in the boat: 

| “Come up here, one of you.” 

ie Al) right,” was the reply. 


F Then they heard another redcoat climbing the ladder. 

4 The youths got ready to treat him the same way a had | 
| treated the officer. | ; 

, 
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3 The man’s head appeared above the rail, presently, and 
| the youths got ready to receive him. 


He clambered over the rail, and was seized and bound 
e and gagged in a jiffy. 

P «] wonder how many more there are down there?”’. said 
| __ Dick, in a whisper. 
c “T don’t know,” replied Bob. 

“T might as well call them up, one after. ‘the other,” he 
| ‘said. “At least until the boys have the sails all spread, and 
| then we will get away from here as rapidly . as possible.” 
“That will be a good plan,” agreed Bob. 

_ Dick leaned over the rail and called down to the red- 

- coats: 

F “ Another one of you come up here. ” 

~ & Aye, aye, sit!” was the reply. 

|. They heard a man climbing the ladder immediately after- 
ward. 

“Get ready to receive him,” whispered Dick. 

| “Oh, we'll receive him in good shape,” was Bob’s reply. 

f The man was soon clambering over the rail, and. the 

_ youths seized and bound and gagged him. 

| They did so without his making an outcry, for Dick had 

g | got him by the throat. 

_ Just as they finished this, one of the boys who had been 

-__up in the rigging, setting sail, came to Dick with the in- 

_ formation that all was ready. 

“Very well; we will get away from here in a hurry, then,” 
_ the youth said. 


pi He at once gave orders for the ice to be raised, and 
the youths got it up as quickly as possible. 

_The redcoats down in the boat, of whom there were three, 
knew that something was going on out of the way, and they 
_ ealled up and asked what; it was. Of course, they received 
' no answer. 

As soon as the es had got the anchor up, the Liberty 
Boy at the wheel went to work, and soon had the vessel 
headed up the stream. 

B The wind was astern, and so the sloop made good head- 
Ss “The men in the boat that had been alongside the sloop 
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bh o set up a yell that was heard aboard the other warships that! 


Y 


ment. 

The soldiers on the warships cu that something out 
of the way was happening, and it did not take them long to 
learn that the sloop had been captured and was being sailed 
away—the redtoats in the boat having carried this news 
to them, 


Then. the excitement grew deeper, and attempts were 


_| made to locate the sloop. 


This was difficult, however, for the night was dark, and 
there were no lights on her deck. 


The guns began to boom from the. decks of the war- 


ships, and the solid shot spattered in the water, at random, 
though several came near the sloop. 

The Liberty Boys were jubilant. 

They were.getting safely away with the sloopatagerl 

It did not matter that there was danger that they might 
be sent to the bottom by a shot from one of the warships; 
they were happy anyhow, because of the success that had 
attended their efforts so far. 

On up the Hudson the sloop sailed. 

The excitement over the affair had extended down the 
river and out into the bay, to all the warships there, and 


eyen in the city the people were racing about, asking ques- 
‘tions. | 


Many thought the city was being attacked by the patriots, 
or by a fleet from the ocean—it having been stated a num- 
ber of times that the French fleet was Cong. to aid the 
patriots. 

Finally the news s got around that a party of patriots had 
captured a sloop-of-war and was making away with it, and 
this occasioned no end of talk. ras 

“Tt is just such an exploit as one would look for from 


'| that company of young fellows known as The Liberty Boys,” 


said one man. 
“'That’s so,” from another, “and it would not surprise me 
if if turned out that they are the ones who did the work.” 
“T hardly think they will be able to get clear away.” 
“T don’t know about that; it is dark, and they will have 
a good chance to escape up the river.” 
“You are right; and the wind is right for them.” 


“So it is; the only chance the British have is in hitting’ 


the sloop with a random cannon ball, and sinking it.” 

“That would be only an accident, and one that would not 
happen once in a hundred years.” 

“True.” 

Several of the smaller war vessels weighed anchor, set 
sails, and started up the Hudson in pursuit of the slodp-of- 
war. 

The commanders thought it possible that they ig out- 
sail the sloop and recapture it. 

They kept firing shots from the bowchasers, but very 
few of the balls came anywhere near the fugitive vessel. 


shots, 
They were too busy thinking of the success ‘that had 
attended their efforts at capturing the sloop. 
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were near at hand, and soon there was considerable excite- 


The Liberty Boys never thought of the danger from these 











When the little vessel came opposite Weehawken it hove 
to, and the boats were sent ashore. 

The other Liberty Boys were soon aboard, and then the 
sloop sailed on fip the stream. 

~The British warships that were in pursuit had gained 
considerable, and the booming of the cannon sounded loud 
indeed. 


It was so darks however; that the danger from the can- 
non balls was slight. ; 

It transpired that the sloop was a fast sailer. 

It gradually drew away from the warships. 

The sound of the guns grew less and less loud, and the 
youths knew they were leaving the enemy astern. 

“We are all right,” cried Bob, jubilantly. “We have 
captured the sloop and got safely away with it, Dick.” 

“So it would seem, Bob.” 

“Oh, there is no doubt about it.” 
- “We mustn’t crow too loudly before we are out of the 
timber.” ny 


“Oh, we are out of the timber now.” 
~ “J don’t know about that.” : 

The occasional splash of a cannon ball was heard for a 
while afier that, and’ then was not heard any more. The 
noise made by the guns sounded so far away and indistinct 
compared to what had been the case that the youths made 
up their minds they were out of*range, 

It was fortunate for the Liberty Boys that the youth at 
the wheel was one who had worked on a schooner that plied 
between Albany and New York, and who was, as a conse- 
quence, perfectly familiar with every crook and turn of the 
river. He guided the sloop by keeping watch of the tops 
of the hills and palisades, and he managéd to keep the 
vessel in the middle of the stream, dark though it was. 

The fact that this youth was so familiar with the stream 
made Dick decide to continue on up the river to West Point. 
He wished to report to General Washington. 

They sailed up the stream till they came opposite the 
fort at West Point, and:then they brought the sloop up in 
the wind, dropped the anchor, and furled the sails. 

“We will remain here till morning, and then will go 


ashore and make our report to the commander-in-chief,” 


said Dick. 

This was satisfactory. 

The youths were well pleased, anyway, and felt that they 
would come in for praise from General Washington.. 

Certainly they were entitled to think that they would be 
praised. 

When morning came the youths ate breakfast on board 
the sloop, for they found plenty of provisions. 

After breakfast Dick and Bob got in a boat and went 


ashore. 


They landed on the east shore and made thee way to 


the home of Beverly Robinson, at whose house the patriot 


commander-in-chief had his headquarters. 
The youths were soon in the house, and a little later 
were shown into the commander-in-chief’s private room, 


wlrich overlooked the Hudson. 








General Washington gave the youths a ‘Nessa ceca 


“T am indeed glad to see you, my boys,” he said. Then q : 
eS 
Fy, | 


he shook hands with them most heartily. 
“Now, tell me,” he said, “what vessel is that out ‘there 


wt” 
Dick hastened to tell the commander-in-chief the story 


of the capture of the British sloop-of-war, and the great \ oe, 
man was delighted. He had been away when Dick asked — a 

permission to go down and make the attempt to capture thes — 3 
| vessel, and General Greene had given the youths the permis- 


sion, and had then forgotten to tell General Washington 
when he came back to headquarters. | 

“And that is a British sloop-of-war!” the general ex- 
claimed. “Well, I am delighted, boys! You have done 
an exceedingly clever and daring thing in papraring the 
vessel.’’ 


“Thank you, sir,” said Dick. 


“And now that we ee the | 


sloop, we are going to ask you to let us have command of © 


it for awhile. We wish to do some work on the water.” 
“You have my permission, Dick. Indeed, it would not 
be right to withhold it.” 


“Thank you. We will keep a sharp watch over the lower 


Hudson, and if the British try to 2ome up this way we will 
hold them in check till you can get ready to receive them.” 

“Be careful, my boy, and don’t let them get the vessel 
away trom you.” 

‘““We will see to it that, they do not do so, sir.” 

“You may take your prisoners over to the fort, and turn 
them over to the officer in charge there, Dick.” 

“Very well, sir.” 


General Greene came in at this juncture, and he congratu- 


lated the youths heartily on their success in capturmg the 
British vessel. 

“T gave them permission to try while you were away, your 
excellency,” he said. “I did not think they could suc- 
ceed, but they seem ‘to have done so.” 

“Yes, there is the proof of it out there in the river.” 

“T am glad that you did succeed, Dick,” said General 
Greene. ‘We may find considerable use for the sloop.” 

“Yes, I think it may be made of great use and value to 
us,” said General Washington. 

They talked quite a while, and then Dick and Bob took 
their departure. 


They went back down to the river, got into the boat 


and rowed back to the sloop. 


They boarded it, and then Dick called the youths up and 


told them that they were to remain on board the vessel. 
“We are going to work on the water instead of on shore, 
for a while,” he said. | 
“Hurrah!” cried Bob. 
change.” 
“So it will,” agreed Dick. 
It was evident thaf the youths were delighted. 


“That suits me. 


To be on the Hudson, sailing up and down the beau- i 


tiful stream, on the sloop that they had captured, would 
be the greatest sport in 1 the world for the Laperry Boys. ( 


It will be a 
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in the river, and how happens it that you came ashore from “ | 
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| There would be danger in the work they were going to do, 
| but that did not matter. The Liberty Boys thrived and 
| grew fat on dangers that would have appalled the ordinary 
run of men. 
When Dick had oe everything to the youths, he 
said: 
“Now get ready to fire a salute, boys. We are going to 
do honor to the commander-in-chief and at the same time 
dedicate the vessel to the patriot cause.” — 
This suited the boys, and they got to work. 
There were five cannon on board—two on either side and 
one at the stern. 
_ The youths manned these guns, and then, at the word 
| from Dick, fired them off as a salute. 
Boom-m-m-m-m-m-m! 
7 Then the Liberty Boys waved their hats and gave three 
cheers, after which they began setting the sails. 
oe) At the same time Dick sent the redeoat prisoners ashore 
in one of the boats, and the youths who lad attended to 
this got back just as the sloop was ready to sail. 
EF A few minnies later the vessel swung around and moved 
_ slowly and gracefully down the stream. 
F. Generals Washington and Greene were watching from 
the-window, and the former said, with a smile: 
e “Those Liberty Boys are a brave and dashing lot, Gen- 
j eral Greene.” 








“Tndeed they are, sir,” was the reply. “They have done 

a great deal of good work for the patriot cause, and they 

will do a great deal more before the war enas, I am sure.” 
“Yes, so am I.” 
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CHAPTER VI. 
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[ The sloop went sailing down the Hudson, with the Lib- 
| erty Boys on board. ; 
s They were in high spirits. 
e They talked and laughed, and were jolly indeed. 
“Reload: the guns, boys,” ordered Dick. 
Pe. _ They proceeded to do so, at once. 

Then Dick detailed certain of the youths to handle the 
cannon. 


Some were better gunners than others, a he detailed 
these to handle the pieces. 
et Some of the youths were better gailots than the others, 
and these he detailed to the work of handling the sails. 
_. There were three youths who were familiar with every 
erogk and turn of the Hudson from Albany to New York, 
and these Dick named as helmsmen. The only work they 
i _ would have to do, unless in a combat, would be to handle 
the wheel. 
The other youths, who were not goad gunners or sailors, 
-_-were told to hold themselves in readiness, always, to fight 
ie ; at the signal, and to lend a hand at anything else that came 
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On down the stream the vessel sailed. 

At each bend in the river, the youths looked ahead cag: : 
erly. 

They did-not know but they might see one or more 
warships coming up the stream, and it would be necessary _ 
to turn about and retreat. 

It was a beautiful day. 

The youths felt that they could easily defeat two ordi- 
nary warships, so great was their elation over ae way af- 
fairs were going. 

They were cautious, however, and did not ie one mo- 
ment relax their vigilance. 

They kept a sharp lookout down the stream. 

On they sailed. } 

Around bend after bend they went. The scenery was 
grand, and the youths saw and appreciated it, even though 
they were soldiers and had their thoughts on fighting 
battles with the British. 

At last they rounded a bend and saw a stretch of nearly 
three miles ahead of them. 

Away down toward the end of this straight stretch of 
water were two ships. That they were warships was evi- 
dent, as there were no other vessels that would be there. 

“Hello, what shall we do now, Dick?” aSked Bob. 

Dick did not answer right away. ‘He gazed at the ships, 
and looked thoughtful. 

“T guess that we had better turn around and head back 
up the river,” he said, presently, 

Then he gave the order. 

The vessel was soon headed about, and was making its 
way slowly back in the direction from which it had come. 

As it was now going against the wind, it was necessary to 
tack. 

It was as necessary for the British ships to tack, however, | 
so there was no advantage for the latter in this state of 


affairs. . 


The Liberty Boys were not long in jasentiag that the Brit- 
ish ships were a bit faster than the sloop, and that there was 
danger that they might be overtaken, if the race was to 
continue for a considerable length of time. 

“Oh, well, they can’t catch us,” said Bob. “We will a 
back past West Point before they can draw near us, and the 
soldiers will give it to the redeoats from the cannon mm the 
fort.” 

“T think you are right, Bob.” 

It seemed likely that Bob’s idea was the correct one. 
The British warships gained, but it was only slowly, and 
the youths were confident that they could easily get back 
to West Point before the enemy could get near them. 

“They may get close enough to send a few cannon balls 
our way,” said Dick, “but we will have to risk that.’ 

“Oh, we won’t mind a little thing like that,” grinned 
Bob. | 

It was evident that none of the youths were greatly dis- 
mayed by the prospect. 

The race went on for an hour at least, and by that time 
the British ships had gained a mile. Another hour, and 








THE LIBERTY 


5-5 steno hs S 






—_ 


they were fie aegis so that. rere could. eos what. wavbue 
there was in their cannon. 

The balls began to fly right away, and some of Shem came 
pretty close to the little vessel. 3 

The Liberty Boys did not seem to maid it, aaa 
They laughed and joked just the same as thongh. nodhing 
of the kind was taking place. . . 
Dick looked at the two warships with a keen and lake 


Ing gaze. 


“T believe the gun will carry the distance,” he said. “Get 
ready and open on the enemy, boys.” 

The youths manned the stern gun, and soon were firing 
it as rapidly as was possible. 

They fired shot after shot, and finally one cut through 
the rigging of one of the warships, bringing down a piece 
of a spar and entangling the sails to such an extent as to 
make the ship’s progress much slower. 

This enraged the redcoats, evidently, for they fired more 
frequently than ever; but although the cannon balls struck 
near the sloop many times, not one hit the vessel. 
~ The Liberty Boys, however, were better gunners than 
their enemies, for they managed to put a cannon ball into 
the rigging of the other warship, crippling its sails to such 
an extent as to cause it to slacken speed materially. 

Indeed, so much were the two vessels crippled; in so far as 
speed was concerned, that they gave " the eee and came 
to a stop. . 

The ‘Liberty Boys noted this, and wait the bebi up in 
the wind soon afterward. They were just out of range of 
the enemies’ guns, and were willing to remain there and 
see what the British would do. | 

This was a simple and easy matter, and it soon became 
monotonous. The Liberty Boys liked action. 

“T almost wish we hadn’t crippled their sails,” said 
Bob. “Then they would have kept on following us. That 
was a great deal more fun than this.” 

“You are never satisfied, Bob,” said Dick. 

“Well, I hate this quiet life, old man. I want action, 
excitement. I want to be up and doing.” 

“Well, what is the matter with our running back down 
the river a little way, and opening fire on the warships?” 

“That will suit me!” cried Bob. 

The other boys were in for this, the same as Bob was, and 


_ 0 the sloop was turned and once more started down the 


~» 


stream. 


Doubtless the British were amazed by the spectacle of the 
little sloop-of-war heading down toward them so bravely. 
They would not have been so surprised, however, had they 
known that the patriots on board the little vessel were the 


Liberty Boys, of whom Nahe had heard many wonderful 
_ stories. 


Presently the British gunners opened fire, and the Likert 


Boys brought the sloop about and returned the fire. 


It was rather comical, to say the least, to see the little 
sloop lying there, battling with the two large warships. 


The Liberty Boys could fire only one shot to four or five 
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by the British, ma the vues miata ee one > alee coe re 
as much as the greater number of the enemy. "5 

They succeeded in cutting two spars, near their es 
and in putting several holes in the sails. |. | 

‘On the part. the sie hey sustained no injury 
whatever. | 

Several cannon balls shvacks close to the sloop, but aid nat 
hit it. 

At last, disgusted, ecbablk: by their inability to damage 
their saucy little antagonist, the British warships moved 
away downstream. 

Bob Estabrook shouted aloud in delight. 

“Hurrah!” he yelled. “We have whipped two of the tee 
gest of the British warships! Hurrah! I tell you we are 
the boys that can do the work, and we can do as good work 
on the water as on the land.” 

“So we can,” said Mark Morrison. 

The Liberty Boys lost no time in following. 

They wished to see where the warships were going. Then, 
too, they oe that they ee get a few more shots at 
them; | 
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The British ships Eacwaewed seis a bend, and the 
Liberty Boys kept right on; they did not think of such — 


a thing as that the British would bring their vessels to a 
stop and wait for the sloop to put in an appearance. 

On the sloop sailed, and when it was within a quarter 
of.a mile of the bend the youths suddenly caught sight 
of a girl standing on a large rock on the west shore, Waving” 
a handkerchief frantically... 

“See the girl yonder, Dick,” exclaimed Bob. 
what she wants ?” 

“T don’t know; but it seems to me that she wants u us to 
stop.” =f 


“T guess that you are sight: 


«y. wonder 


Dick watched the girl a few moments leuger: aiid then 


gave the order for the sloop to be brought to. 


This was done, and by the time the vessel came toa stop, — 


the girl was seen coming out toward the sloop, in a boat. 

Closer and closer she came, and when she got near 
enough so that her face could be seen, the youths noted that 
she was very pretty. 

She handled the oars like one used to it from childhood, 
and when she was within a few yards of the sloop’s side, she 
ceased rowing, and glanced up at the eager faces along the 
sloop’s rail. 

“Ton’t sail around the bend,’ she called out.. “The Brit- 


ish warships are lying in wait for we there, and will sink 


your vessel, if you obs 





CHAPTER VIL 


ONE AGAINST FOUR. 


“Ha, so that is what the British were re to i ch Pre 


exclaimed Dick. 
Then he added: 
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“will you come aboatit miss?” 


“Tt isn’t worth while, sir. I live right over vende half 
_ a mile from the river, so may as well go back.” 
“We owe you thanks for what you have done for us, 
- mniss,” said Dick. 
“Not at all. [ama patriot, and am plan that I was able 
__.to give you some information that was of benefit to you.” 
“Do you mind telling us your name? We wash to know 
i me our benefactress is.” 
zi “My name is Daisy Dunwald.”. 
“Jove, isn’t she pretty, Oe said George Hatper to 
Bob Estabrook. 
an “Pretty as a picture, George,” was-the reply. 
; better go in and win her.” 
| _ “I won’t have any chance. 
Bp  again.” 
; “Oh, you may.” 
F Of course, the two spokes so low that the girl could not 
e hear them. 
“Well, Miss Dunwald, you have the thanks of the Lib- 
erty Boys for what you have done, and I hope that we may 
be able to repay you in some way, some day.” 
_ “Tt will be all right if you do not do so.” . 
E Then ‘she waved her hand and rowed back ieee the 
‘: ‘shore. 
“Well, what shall we do, Dick?” asked Bob. 
“TJ judge that we had better turn around and beat pack 
__ up the river a ways, Bob.” 3 
ie “Perhaps so; the redcoats might take 2 nea Gian notion to 
come around daa see what we are doing.” 
Sea; 2*° That's so.” 





“You had 


I doubt if I ever see her 


,. © Dick: gave the order, and the sloop was soon pokey back | 


_ up the river, against the wind. _ 
When it had gone half a mile, Dick ordered. that it be 
biought.to a stop, and-this was done. 

- “We will stay here and wait till the British make some 
kind of a-move,” said Dick. 
6 Say, let me go ashore and to the top of the headland, 
ae yonder, and keep watch on the British,” said George Har- 
per, addressing Dick. 


_ Bob Estabrook snickered, and the other youths looked 

_ at him wonderingly and questioningly, with the exception 

of George, who gave him a gently reproving look. 

| _ “What are you laughing at, Bob?” asked Sam Sanderson. 

.. “Say, George, I can’t keep it,” grinned Bob; then to the 
youths he added: | “He said that the girl that was here in 

_ the boat was as ‘pretty as a picture, and—well, I guess 

___ now you know why Re wants to go ashore and take the po- 

BS sition of lookout.” 

a “Yes, but he is more likely to look out for the girl than 

for the redcoats,” said Sam Sanderson ; “so I think that 

- some one else had better go.” _ 

By _ “Two of you go, then,” said Dick; “you go along with 
George, Sam.” 

“AN vight?”’ 

ere Say, don’t try to cut George out,” siti Bob; “that 
_ wouldn’t be fair.” : 
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“No Sines of that, ” from Sam “T have a ait of my 
own at home.” . 
. “That makes George feel better, rl wager,” said Beis 

The two got into one of the boats and rowed to the shore, 
at the point nearest to the headland. Here they disem- 
barked and after tying the painter, they climbed the steep 
bluff, and at last stood on the headland. 

‘Sure enough, there were the two British warships. - 

They were just below the headland, and it was evident 
that had the sloop sailed around into sight, it would have 
been sunk, for at such short range the British gunners 
would have been able to hit the mark. 

“The girl saved us the loss of the sloop, Sam,” said 
George. 

“T guess you are right,” was the reply. 

“No doubt of it; and now, what shall we do—simply sit 
here and watch the warships till they make some kind of 
a move?” 


_ “T guess that is all we are expected to do. But, George, 
if you like, you may go over to the girl’s home and make 
her acquaintance. I can watch the ships as ‘well alone as 
with you here.” 

“All right, Sam,” said George, his face lighting up; i 
am much obliged.” 


“That’s all right; you would do as much for me.” 

“Indeed. 1 would.” 

George took his departure, at once. 

- He headed straight toward the house, which he could 
see. from the top of the headland. 

As he drew near the house, however, he began to ask him- 
self what excuse he would give for coming there. 

“JT will have to give some excuse,” he told himself; “I 
can’t tell the girl right out that I have come simply for 
the purpose of making her acquaintance.” 

~ He was still puzzling over this problem, and was worrying 
considerable, when. the matter was settled for him. | 

He suddenly heard screams, coming from the direction 
of the house. 

“Hello, I wonder what the trouble is?” he asked +him- 
self, ri ae ° 

Then he broke into a run. © i 

He dashed straight toward the house. 

He felt that it was providential, almost, that he had come 
to this place just at this time. 

“Tt would seem almost as though it was intended that 
I should be here to protect the girl,” he told himself. 

He dashed onward, and was soon in the yard. 

' He saw what had caused the scream he had heard. 

_ In the yard in front of the house were a man, a woman 
and a girl—Daisy Dunwald, the girl who had warned the 
Liberty Boys that the warships were just around the head- 
land. 

There were also four redcoats, and the latter had pistols 
out and leveled at the farmer, who was Daisy’s father, sO 
George judged. 

Instantly George drew a pair of — 

As he came in sight Daisy gave utterance to an 1 excels 
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mation—of mingled delight and fear, the youth thought. 
Tt was probable that she hoped the newcomer might hélp 
them, yet she feared that he could not do so, there being 
four against him. 

| But George Harper, like the majority of the Liberty Boys, 
was an extraordinary youth»when it came to fighting. 

Odds had no terrors for him. 

The instant Daisy uttered the exclamation the redcoats 
realized that some one was coming, and they whirled to 
face the newcomer. 

Seeing that there was only one, and that one a youth, the 
redcoats looked relieved. 

“’Kllo, who har you?” cried one, evidently the leader. | 

“A man,” was the calm reply. “What are you doing 
here?” 


Mr. Dunwald aad his w 16, and Daisy, stared at the youth 
with looks of commingled admiration and fear. It was 
evident that they admired his bravery in facing the four 
redeoats, but feared he would be killed. 

George, however, was not afraid. Indeed, if the truth 

had been known, he was glad to be there, pitted against four 
men. It would give him a chance to show the git] that he 
was brave, and this, he felt, would arouse her admiration, 
and later on she might learn to love him. 

The redcoats were evidently surprised to hear the youth 
talk so boldly and fearlessly, for they looked surprised, and 
the leader said: 

- “Hi don’t know has it is hany of your business what we 
har doing ’ere.” 

“That may be true; still, having heatd the lady scream, 
and having hastened to the spot, I thighs T have a right to 
know what is going on.” 

“Bah! You ’ave no right to ask any questions at all, 


sonny; you ’ad better run along hif you don’t want to get 


into trouble.” 

“They were threatening to shoot father if he did not 
tell them where he had money hidden,” said Daisy; “that 
was when I screamed.” 

“And I have no money hidden,” said Mr. Dunwald. 

“We know better,” said the leader of the redcoats; “you 
ave money “idden aes ere somewhere, and we iin you 
to tell us where.” : 


“It is an impossibility,” Mr. Dunwald said; “I have no|. 


money.” 
“We don’t believe you,” the redcoat said; “and we will 
-hattend to your case soon; but first we will settle with this 
saucy young gamecock,” glaring fiercely at George. Then 
to the youth he went on: 
“Put the pistols away and then make tracks, young fel- 


low. Hif you don’t, we will put some bullets through you!” 


George shook his head. 

“TY couldn’t think of it,” he said, calmly. 

“But you must think of it. You har not wanted ’ere.” 
-. “Not by you, perhaps. 
presence, I judge.” 


— 


“Perhaps you had better go,” said Daisy, the accents 


of fear showing in her voice. 
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But George shook his head. 

“The girl is telling you what is for your hown gad, . 
said the redcoat; “we don’t want to ‘urt you, but hif you — 
eee on staying “ere, and HiMtGRCHBRy we will ’ave to “urt 
you.” 

“T am not going,” was George’s reply. 

“Hi give you fair warning,” said the redeoat; “Hi am 
going to count to ten, and hif you ’ave not started away by 
that time, we will shoot you down.” 

There was a grimness in his voice that showed he meant 
what he said, but George did not intend to go; he would . 
stay and fight the four of them. He had taken a great lik- 
ing to Daley, and was mote than willing to hazard his' life | 
in her protection. 

“You needn’t mind counting,” he said ; 
ing.” 


“Tam not go- 


~ “<Hi'll give you your chance,” was the reply. 

Then he began counting, slowly and distinctly. 

George stood his ground. 

“Go, quick !” breathed Daisy. 

“Yes, you had better gos’ advised Mr. Dunwald; “you 
cannot fight the four of them, and so can do me no good. 
Go, and thus save your own life.” 

. George shook his head decidedly, and kept his eyes 
on the redcoats. 

Slowly the leader counted. 

“ Kight———nine———ten !” 

He paused, gave George a grim look, and then said to 
his comrades: | 

“Fire, men !” 

They did so, but even as they pulled the triggers, George 
made a quick leap to one side, and the bullets whistled 
harmlessly past him. — . 


Then, crack, crack, his own web pons rang out, and two of 
the redcoats fell, one dead, the other seriously wounded. 

Dropping the empty pistols, George jerked two more out. ; 
of his belt: and fired two more shots, dropping one of the — 
redcoats dead, and sending the other one away at the top 
of his speed, slightly wounded. 

George had beaten four redcoats, single-handed and 
alone. 





CHAPTER VIII. 


GEORGE MAKING HEADWAY, 

It was indeed an amazing performance. 

Mr. and Mrs. Dunwald and Daisy stared at the youth 
in open-mouthed amazement. 

They could hardly believe the evidence of their own eyes. 

How could one young fellow like George defeat four full 
grown men, soldiers, and British soldiers at that, men who 
had doubtless served in the army for years a Eeneee in 
half a dozen different countries ? 

Yet he had done so. 
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| He had not only defeated them; he had killed two and 
B - wounded the other two, one aide seriously, to judge by 
the groans he was giving utterance to. 





b _ The woman and girl were horrified by the scene. It was 
f: > the first time they had encountered anything of the kind. 
b The war had been going on more than four years, but in all 
a _ that time no scenes of bloodshed had been enacted in that 
ee quiet vicinity. 


PS Now, however, death stalked right at their very door. 
“This is—oh, so—terrible!” murmured Mrs. Dunwald. 
“Yes, indeed—it—is !”” from Daisy. 

“But they brought it on themselves,” said Mr. Dun- 

_ wald; “they fired at the young man first.” 

_ “Yes,” said George; “1 simply protected myself.” 

“And ug at the same time,” said Daisy; “oh, we are not 
blaming you, sir. We are only too glad that it has turned 
out as it has. We would rather see a Goren redooats lying 
dead than one patriot.” F : 

George had-doffed his uniform before coming ashore, and 

. now had on an ordinary suit of citizen’s clothing. Had 

| he had his uniform on, the redcoats would not have par- 

~ Jeyed with him, as they had done. 

a “Thank you,” said Geofge, bowing and smiling; “but 

|» how do you know I am a patriot, Miss?” 

q The girl pointed to the three redecoats lying on the 

| ground, with a slight shudder, and said: 

Bi “You would not have shot them down, otherwise, I am 

| _ sure;” and then she added: “And I saw you on board the 

; _ sloop, when I was out there, a while ago.” 





. George flushed and a thrill of delight went over him. 
D ‘She had noticed him! 
| She remembered his face, and he had been only one of a 
. hundred youths that she had seen at the same time! 

‘ The thought pleased the youth immensely. 
- It gave him the idea that she might learn to care for 
wen. ~ 

“Did you?” he said, his voice trembling slightly; “TI 
__ wouldn’t have thought that you could have remembered my 
face, when you saw so many.” ! 
3 _ It was the girl’s turn to blush slightly, now, and she did 
ee 80, looking slightly disconcerted at the same time. 
‘4 _ “What are you going to do with—them, father?” she 
asked, pointing toward the three forms lying on the 
ground. It was evident that she did this more to hide her 
_ discomfiture than for any other reason. 


, “We may as well carry the wounded man into the house,” 
said Mr. Dunwald; 

“Yes, bring the wounded man in,” said Mrs. Dunwald. 
_ who was a tender-hearted woman ; “we will dress his wound 
a - and make him as comfortable as possible.” 

Mr. Dunwald and George carried the wounded man into 
the house, and the woman and the girl dressed the wound. 
_ The man was seriously, but not fatally wounded, and 
__ when they had finished, he felt better. 

Then the man and George went out and dug a grave and 
buried the two dead men in it. 
“Do you think that man who escaped will be back here 


\ i 





“the other two we will bury later on.” | — 





with some more men, to finish up the work they were en- 
gaged upon?” asked Mr. Dunwald. 

“T don’t know,” replied George; 
they would doubtless not bother you. 
care only to get their hands on me.” | 

“You are a member-of the party of patriots who are on 
the sloop, as my daughter said?” the man asked. 

“Yes,” was the reply. 

Then George told him how they had captured the sloop- 
of-war from the British. 

“That was a daring feat,” said Mr. Dunwald. 

“Indeed it was,” acknowledged George; “and that is just 
what may be expected of Dick Slater, every time. He de- 
lights in doing such things.” 

“T have heard a great deal about Dick Slater and the 
Liberty Boys.” 

‘They had just finished covering the forms over when they 
saw a dozen redcoats emerge from the timber, about one 
hundred yards distant, and come running toward them. 

“There come some redcoats now!” exclaimed Mr. Dun- 
wald; “you had better flee for your life.” 

George realized that he could not hope to contend against 
a dozen‘men, and so he turned and ran with all his might. 

The redcoatg yelled to him to stop, but of course he did 
not do so, 


He ran foward the timber at the farther side of the open- 
ing in which stood the house, and he reached it before the 
British could get within shooting distance. 

The redeoats paid no attention to Mr. Dunwald; the fact 
was that the slightly wounded redcoat was among them, 
and he was eager to catch, the youth who had killed two of 
his comrades, seriously wounded another and given him a 
slight wound. 

Seeing that they were in a fair way to lose their intended 
victim, they fired a volley at him, but the distance was too 
ereat and the bullets did not carry up. 

George did not go straight ahead when he entered the 
timber. He was determined not to leave the vicinity of 
the home of the girl he fancied; he feared the redcoats 
might be angry because of his escape and try to get even by 
doing all the damage possible to Mr. Dunwald. 

So he turned to the left and made his way in a semi- 
circle, till he was on the opposite side of the clearing from 
the one at which he had entered the timber. 

Here he paused, took up his position behind a tree and 
waited and watched for the return of the redcoats. 

He did not have long to wait. 
The redcoats soon appeared at the edge of the clear- 
ing, and approached the house. 

_Mr. Dunwald was standing on the porch. 

The redeoats were soon standing before him. 

“Well,” said the leader of the party, a frown on his 
face; “there have been pretty goings on here, haven’t 
there?” | 

“T am not. to blame for anything that has occurred, ” was 
the reply. 

“Oh, of course not 1 sneeringly. 


“it is possible, though, 
Likely they would 
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“It is the truth; your men came here and started: the 
trouble. I had nothing to do with it.” , 
“Who was that young scoundrel who was’ heetr 
“T don’t know.” ' ar 
“You lie, you rebel dog!” rat 
Mr. Dunwald’s face flushed, but he iabieea pekane: 
“You are mistaken; I do not know who he was. He is 
a stranger. I never saw him till the moment he appeared 
here, when you and your three comrades were threatening 
me.” ‘The leader of the party was the man who. had been 
wounded by George. | | 
“But you certainly know who he is; you must have found 
out since.” 


“No; we haye been too busy to talk, since you ran away.’ 

“J would give a pretty penny to know who he is,” the red- 
coat said, in a fierce voice. “I have a score to settle with 
him. bb 

“Well, you cannot learn who he is Aros me, for I do not 
know his name.” 

The redcoat had to be satisfied with this, though it was 
plain that he did not wholly credit the farmer’s statement. 

Then he asked about the wounded man. 

“He is in the house,” was the reply; “we have dressed 
his wound, and he is aE: as comfortable as ‘might be 
expected.” 

“Ts he mortally wounded ?” 

“T think not, if he is taken good care of.” >: 

“Will you see that this is done, if we do = bother you in 
any way?” 


“We would not neglect ay one who ata he in nthe 


condition that he is in.” 

“Very well; we will not molest you in any way. [ will 
go in and itaké a look at him.” 

The redcoat entered, accompanied by Mr. Dunwald. 


‘His comrade was conscious, but very weak. He recog- 


nized his comrade, and smiled a faint welcome. 

“How are you, old fellow?” the redcoat asked. 

“All right, I guess,” came back faintly. 

“Good! Just keep up your courage, and keep your grip 
on life, and when you are well, we will hunt the fellow down 
that shot you and put an end to him.” : 

The other smiled faintly, and nodded assent. | 

Then the soldier went back out of doors, and Mr. Dun- 
. wald accompanied him. | 

They conversed a few minutes, sand: then the redeoats 
took their leave. | 

George, who was watching them closely, followed at a 
safe distance. He was pretty sure that they had come off 
one of the British warships, but wished to be certain of it. 

He saw the redcoats reach the shore and enter a. boat; 
then they rowed off to one of the British warships and 
boarded it. 


“T thought so,” the youth told himself.” 


to indicate that more redcoats were coming ashore, he 
made his way back to the Dunwald home. 
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He was given a warm welcome there, we igri, had not 


known what had become of him.. s 
| He explained that he had followed the redcoats ices they 4 
| went away, and that they had boarded one of the warships. | 


“Then it is not oe that they will come back,” said 
Mr. Dunwald. 

*T hardly think they will do so,” said George. 

He remained there an hour, talking to the members of 
the family, but looking at only one of them, and then he 
bade them good-by and took his departure. 

He had gone only a few yards, when Daisy came out of 
the house and caught up with him. 


“TI wanted to tell you how much I thank you for wha | 


»} you did in father’s behalf,” she said, giving him a smile 
that made his heart leap with joy. “I want you to know 
that I appreciate it—that we all do.” 

“That is all right, Miss Dunwald,” said George. “It 
gave me more pleasure to be able to render your father a 
service than it is possible for you to understand.” He gave 
her a look, as he said this, that must have enlightened her 
somewhat, for she blushed like a peony ‘and- quickly turned 


| her face away. 


He watched half an hour or so, and then, seeing nothing and why have you attacked me?” 


At the edge of the clearing 8he again bade George sain 
by, after inviting him to come again, or as often as he 
could. She gave him her hand, and the youth was thrilled” 
through and through by the touch. 

Acting upon impulse, he suddenly kissed the girl’s hand, 

“Good-by,” he exclaimed. “I'll be nee on sure of 
that!” . 


Then he entered the timber and strode away in the direc- _ } 


tion of the headland on which he had left Sam Sanderson. 

He had not gone more than a quarter of a mile when 
suddenly he felt himself seized from behind and thrown " 
the ground. 


CHAPTER IX. 
BEN BURGESS. 
George had been taken wholly by surprise. 


He was not expecting anything of the kind, so had not 
been on the lookout. 


He was not the youth to permit himself to be overpow- , 


ered without a struggle, however, and he at once grappled 
with his assailant and began a struggle. 

He twisted and squirmed till he had got face to face will 
his opponent, and then he felt that he had a chance. Ele 
was all the more confident that he would be able to at least 
hold his own when he got a look at his assailant, for he 


saw that he had to contend with a youth of about his own a 


age. 
“What’s the matter with you?” he asked. “Who are you, 
~“Ye’ll find out,” was the-snarling reply. 
“Well, that’s what I want to do.” 


: 
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Bec: {bY Give up” cai the Pedic 
“Oh, no! I am not that kind. If you eet the better of 
~ me-you will have to fight for it.” _ 
All right; I'll do thet.” 
. Then the struggle went on. 
__. The youth, who was undoubtedly a Seine aeosh of the 
_ Tegion, was strong, but he was not a match for George 
Harper, who had had a lot of experience as a soldier and 
_. fighter. He soon got his opponent turned onto his back, 
and then, seated astride the youth, George grasped him by 
the throat and held his fist menacingly under his nose. 
_ “Now tell me why you attacked me,” he said sternly. 
P “Blamed ef I will!” 
ri “Tell me!” 
“T won't.” 
_ _ ~-“T£ you don’t you will be sorry.” 
; “Whut’ll ye do?” 
“T’ll smash that nose of yours all over your face!’ 
There was no mistaking the faet that George meant every 
word he said. 
The youth seemed to realize this fact. 
He hesitated, gulped a bit, and then mumbled out: 
} “T seen ye—kiss—Daisy Dunwald’s hand.” 
George started, and a look of understanding appeared 
in his eyes, while a half-smile appeared on his face. 
“Oh, ho, that’s the trouble, eh?” he exclaimed. 
“Y-yas.” 
“What business was it of yours if I kissed the girl?” 
“She’s—waal—my gal.” | 
_ “Oh, she is, eh?” 
; “Yas. ” ® 
~ “Does she know it?” | , 
_. Phe sarcasm of this-remark -was Let on. the. youth, He 
answered it in accordance with the literal meaning of the 
words. , ‘i 
5 “Ty course she knows it,” nm said. 
George’s lip curled in scorn. He could not believe that 
a bright, beautiful girl like Daisy Dunwald could possibly 
-_ eare for a lout like this one. 
; “You are a fool, or else you fhink I am one,” he said, 
scornfully. “I know, if you don’t, that Daisy Dunwald 
could not care anything for such a eens of a fellow as 
_ you. 72): : 
met that!” snarled the youth. 
Tl 


wy A ; “ 
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“Blast ye, VIl— 





He made a sighs: sees to upset his conquerer and |. 


get free, but was unsuceessful. - 
~ “You can’t do it,'so might as Sl not try,” obi George. 
~ “P)]—settle—with ye—some day!” panted the youth. 

b “Now, see here,” said the Liberty Boy. ‘“Let’s talk sen- 
_ _ sibly about this matter. I think that you are ronting a fool 
= of yourself in attacking me as you have done.” 

“JT don’t think so.” 

____-“T_do; you have no right to jump onto me simply WN 
cause I kissed Daisy Dunwald’s hand. It is not any busi- 
* ty “ness of yours, unless she has promised to be your wife, and 
Ba nt | Busts she hasn’t done that.” 


——_ 
- — — 
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«No, nt: sie. would lf ye'd stay erw ay frum har, 


“T don’t think so; you are deluding yourself. She does 


not care for you. But if she did, I would not interfere with 
you, or make an attack on you. That would be foolish, and 
I would be doing something that I had no business to do. 
The girl has a right to decide, and I insist that you let it 
be that way. Let’s call this affair ended, and an eyen thing, 
if you like, and then we will leave the matter to Daisy. If 
she likes you and prefers you | will not say a word, but 
if she likes and prefers me, you are not to say or do any- 
thing.” 

The youth squirmed, and did not answer at once. It 


was evident that he realized that he would not stand very . 
much of a chance in fair competition with the handsome ~ 


youth—for George was good-looking, 

“‘|—I—don’t—I hain’t ergoin’ ter make no sth ey with 
nobuddy,” the youth finally mumbled. 

“Oh, all right; have it that way, if you like, but I warn 
you that if you try to harm me in any way in the future 
I will handle you in a way that you won’t like.” 

“Ye kain’t skeer me,” said the youth, “an’ ye got ther 
advantage uv me, er ye wouldn’ hey beat me this time.” 

“Bosh!” said George. “You had all the advantage, for 
you jumped on my back when I wasn’t looking, and when I} 
wasn’t expecting anything of the kind. And I got the 


_ | better of you even then; next time I will be on the lookout, 
jand I pity you, that’s all!” 


The youth once out something unintelligible, and then 
George said: + 
“What is vite name?” 
“Ben Burgess.” 

“All right, Ben Burgess; if y you are harboring malice, and 
think of renewirg this affair at another time, you had bet- 
ter learn a few prayers.’ e 

‘Don’ ye worry erbout me,” was the growling reply. 
~ “I’m not, but you had better worry about yourself. I’m 
going to let you go now, and if you know when you are well 
off, you will behave yourself.” 

“Tl look arter my own bizness.’’ 

“All right.” 


Then George leaped to his feet, and Ben Burgess scram- 


bled awkwardly to his, and stood there, pine angrily and 
threateningly at the Liberty Boy. 

“Whut’s yer name?” he asked. “Ye know mine, an’ et’s 
no more’n fair thet I sh’d know your’n.” | 
“My name is George Harper.”’ 
“All right; Pll see ye ergin, I expeck.” 
“Possibly.” 


_ “Ye’d better stay erway trnti these parts. 2 


“Thank you. I go and come as I pee am | 
“Waal, thet may work all right mos’ uv ther time, but 


I don’ think et’ll be healthy fur ye ter fool aroun’ a 


yery much.” 

“Tt will be as healthy for me as for you; pesbly more 
So. 99 

“Humph!” 

Then Ben re turned and strode away. 
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jake watched him ait of sight, for he did not: trust the | then they descended to the io climbed into the boat, and a 


‘youth at all. 


“He would just as lief turn around and-slip up behind 
me and lay me out with a elub as not,” the Liberty Boy 
told himself. 

Ben went in the direction of the Dunwald home, however, 
and George guessed that he was going to have an interview 
with Daisy. 

“Well, let him,” he said to himself. ‘She could never 
care for such an ugly specimen of a fellow as Ben Burgess. 
T have nothing to fear from him, I am sure.” 

Then he turned and strode onward in the direction of 
the top of the headland. 

He was soon there. 

Sam Sanderson was on guard.. 

He had been keeping a close watch on the British war- 
ships. 

“What’was the trouble down yonder, George?” he asked. 
“I saw a redcoat go aboard one of the ships, and pretty soon 
he went back, accompanied: by about a dozen comrades. 


_ Then, half an hour ago or such matter, they went back to 
the ship. I heard pistol-shots, too, over toward the farm- 


house. Did you get intéd any trouble?” 

“Yes, a little; but the other fellows had the most trou- 
ble.” . 

Then he told the story of the encounter with the four red- 


coats, and how he had killed two, seriously wounded an- 


other, and given the remaining one a slight wound, gerne 
him to flight. 


“Well, you did make things lively for them, didn’t you?” 


exclaimed Sam, admiringly. 


“Yes, but it was necessary that I should do so; if I hadn’t 
downed them quickly they would have ended my days, 
without a doubt.” 

“T guess you are right.” 

They talked for half an hour or such matter, and then 
George exclaimed: 

“The ships are getting under way!” 

Sam looked, and then nodded assent. 

“You are right,” he said. “And now, the question is, 


- which way are they going to go?” 


“Downstream, likely.” 

“Yes, but they might go the other way.” 

“Well, if they do, they will have to tack, and it will take 
them some time to beat around the headland. We will have 
plenty of time in which to get down to the sloop and warn 
Dick.” 

“They watched the warships eagerly. 

Soon the two vessels headed downstream, and moved 
away, at first slowly, and then, as they got out to where the 
wind got a chance at the sails, faster. . 

“They are going downstream, Sam.” 

“Yes, I wonder how far they are going?” 

“Hard telling; perhaps to New, York city.” 


= 


They remained on the headland and watched the ships. | 


It was possible to see down the stream five miles, and the 


rowed out to the sloop. 

They. clambered on board, and were met by Dick Slater, 
who looked at them inguiringly. 

“Well?” he asked. 


“The warships have sailed on down the river,” said Sam.- ee 


“And how’s Daisy, George?” grinned Bob Estabrook, who r 1 
was a great tease. | 

“She’s all right,” replied George, good-naturedly. 

“You saw her, then?” 

sé Oh, yes. 9 

Then Dick, who had been doing some thinking, turned to. 
the Liberty Boys, and said: 

“Get to work, boys; we will sail down the river as far as 
we dare.” | , 

The youths were glad to hear this order. They wanted | 
to go where there would be a chance for excitement. 


The sails werd soon set, aud a few minutes later the 4 


sloop was heading’ down the river. 
The British warships were not in sight, of course, and 
the sloop had five miles of clear water ahead of her. 


CHAPTER X. 


ss) 


“a SPY. 


“Say, Dick, I have a scheme.” 
“Let’s hear it, Bob.” | 


“All right; it is this: That we sail back up to West 


Point and about half our number go ashore, mount horses . 


and come down the river to about even with this point... 
Then when the British warships bar our way on the water 
we will be in a position to go on down the stream, if we 


like, on horseback, and thus we will have no trouble ine | q 


keeping track of the doings of the enemy.” 

“That’s a good suggestion, Bob.” 

“T think so myself.” 

“Yes, there is no doubt about it.” Ve 

It was evening, and the sloop had sailed up the river, and 
was lying to near the Dunwald home. 

Dick and Bob had been standing on the deck, talking, 
and Bob had suddenly spoken as above, and then had en-— 
sued the conversation. ee. 


“Are you going to go at once, Dick?” asked Bob. 


“Yes. We might as well get under way at once. The ih 1 


wind is against us, ahd it will take several hours to make 
the trip.” 


A few minutes later the sloop was moving slowly up the 
Hudson. 


They arrived at West Point about ten o *clock, aa cast a 


anchor. They would not do anything till morning. 
When morning came fifty of the youths went ashore, and 
bridled and saddled their horses. 
Then they set out down the river. jee 
Dick instructed them to go to the Dunwald home and ‘& \ i 


youths waited till the warships had sailed out of sight; into camp. | ; 
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; ae “That will be a sone diese for you to have your head- 
one he said. “Then you will be in a position to move 
up or down the shore, as circumstances may direct.” 

“You will be down there on the sloop soon?” asked Mark 
Rei ericcn, who was to command the fifty who were on 
, horseback. , 

Fs 4 ‘Yes, the wind is favorable: and we will be there before 

Br you get there.” 

f “AT right. 73 

‘Half an hour later the sloop was under way. 

It sailed down the Hudson, and at last dropped anchor 

_ behind the headland, near the Dunwald home. 

c Dick and Bob decided to go ashore and climb to the.top 

ES of the headland, to see tf any warships were in sight, and 
George Harper asked permission to accompany them 

Fe ashore. 


Pi. 


Pi 


~~ ©You don’t want ‘to go up to the top of the headland, 


though, do you, George?” grinned Bob. 

- “No; I would rather go over to a certain farmhouse not so 
 yery far away, Bob.” 
_ “That’s what I thought.” 

“Don’t stay over there more than an hour, George, ? agi 
Dick. 

“Oh, don’t be hard on him, Dick,” said Bob. “Let him 
| stay longer, if he wants to. The boys will be there this 
a noon, and he might as well be with them as with us on the 

_ sloop.”’ 

P “That’s so; say, George, I will get one of the boys to 

_ change places with you, if you wish.” 

E “All right, Dick,” eagerly. “I wish you would do so,” 
ira ee! will.” . 
_ Then they parted, Dick and Bob to go up to the top of 
F the headland, while George went to the Dunwald home to 
Bee Daisy. 
Bs She happened to be out in the yard, and pars him 
 eordially: 
b°> “Is the sloop back again?” she asked, with interest. 
© Yes, Miss Daisy.” 


WW 


ting along. 
a - “He is getting along very well,” was the reply. 
will get well, so father says.” 
| a They talked a while longer, and then George said: 
“Do you know a young fellow BY the name of Ben Bur- 
sess?” 

Daisy blushed, and looked sotnbwrhat disconcerted. Then 

F she laughed and said: 
BY “Yes, I know him- well. I believe that you made his 
acquaintance yesterday ?” 
George laughed. 


it 
3 


“Yes, we got pretty well acquainted yéotiades; Did he 
come here after that?” — 
P “Yes; he came here and talked a good deal, aid threat- 
_ ened what he would do to you. You will do well to look out 
» tor him, Mr. Harper.” 
_. “Call me George, will you not?” eagerly. 
3 v ki “Tf you will call me Daisy, without the miss to it.” 9 
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“All right. I shall be nly too glad to do that.” 

Then George told her that there would be a, party: of 
Liberty Boys there about noon. 

“They are going to go into camp near here,” he said. 
“And they will be here off and on for quite a while, and — 
then, if any redeoats come to these parts, you will be pro- 
tected.” , 

“That will be nice, George.” 

_ “Yes, it will make you safe, at any rate.” 

“So it will.” 

They talked quite a while, and then went ifto the house 
and (feorge was greeted pleasantly by Mr. Dunwald and his 
wife. 

They were glad to learn that there was to be a pany of | 
Liberty Boys come to the place and go into camp. 

“We will feel safer,” said Mrs. Dunwald. 


“Yes, indeed,” said Daisy. gg 


“T shall be very glad to have them here,” said Mr. Dun. _ 
wald. 

George remained all the morning, and was invited to 
take dinner. 

He accepted the invitation with alacrity, for he was 
glad of the chance to remain that much longer. 

Soon after dinner the party of Liberty Boys put in an 
appearance. 

They had not ridden hard, and 80 had not got there 
earlier. 

They selected a good place and went into camp. 

George went down to the shore and saw the sloop fying 
at anchor. He signaled to the youths on board, and they 
sent a boat ashore for him. | 

When he was on board he told Dick that the Liberty Boys 
were at the Dunwald home. 

“That is good,” the youth said. “I guess that I will go 
ashore and see them, and give them a few instructions. 
You may come along, George, and I will get one of the 
boys to come back with me in your place, and you may — 


remain there.” 
Then George asked how the wounded redcoat was get-| 


“Thank you, Dick.” 

“T guess [ will go ashore with you, Dick,” said Bob. 
“Very well.” 

There were no warships in sight below the headland, and 
so Dick did not mind leaving the sloop. There was no 
danger of an atiack being made on it. ‘ 

_ They were not long in arriving at the Dunwald home, 
_ Dick took a look at the location of the shokmpment, and 
said that it was well selected. 

“You have a good position here, Mark,” he declared, 
“and with the exercise of care, you should be able to hold 
it all right, unless confronted by an overwhelming force, 
of course.” \ 

“That’s what I think, Dick.” 
Then Dick addressed the youths in general, and asked: 
“Which one of you boys will change places with George ' 


‘Harper? He wants to be with the party on the land, for 


a certain redson which shall be nameless,” with a smile. . 
Several of the youths spoke up promptly, and Dick 
) ne Mein ait 
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named one of them to go on board the sloop in George’s | and they were screened from the observation of the redcoats _ 7 
on the warship by the trees, undergrowth, and rocks. 
They watched the ship ten or fifteen minutes, and ones | 


place.» 

_” “Be ready to go back with Bob and I,” he said. 

“All right,” was the reply. 

Then Dick went to the house and greeted Daisy, and 
made the acquaintance of her father and mother. 

He was more than pleased with Daisy on close acquaint- 
ance. He found her to be a bright, beautiful girl, and one 
that any young man might be proud to call sweetheart. 

“George is to be congratulated if he has won her re- 
gards,” said Dick to himself. 


_ Later on he told George that he was to remain at the 
- encampment, and the youth was delighted. 

“Thank you, Dick,” he said. “I am glad that you have 
done this for me.” 


~ “T should think you would be,” with a smile. “Jove, 
George, if I didn’t have a sweetheart of my own down in 
| Westchester County I would go in and try to cut you out 

with Daisy. She is one of the sweetest and brightest girls 
T have ever seen.” 


“That’s what she is, Dick; and I’m mighty glad you have 
a sweetheart, for she was ane nice about you a while 
ago. 93 

“Well, I’m glad that she thinks well of me, anyway, and 
I congratulate you, George, and wish you success in win- 
ning her.” i 

“T have a rival, Dick,” said Bina: with a. smile. 

- “Ts that so? Who is he?” 

Then George told about Ben Burgess, and Dick and Bob 
—who had just come up—laughed heartily. 

“T guess you have nothing to fear from him,” said 
Dick. 

“T guess not. Daisy hates him.” 

“He must be about such another as Joe Scroggs, Dick,” 
grinned Bob. 

Joe Scroggs was a rough boy of the neighborhood in 
which Dick lived, and he was in love with Dick’s sweet- 
heart, Alice Estabrook, but of course he never received any 
encouragement, for Alice detested him. 

“T guess he is just about such another, Bob.” 

They conversed for a while, and then went to the en- 
campment. + 


Dick had sent a couple of youths to the top of the head- 
land to keep watch down the river, and one arrived at the 
camp and said that there was a warship about two miles 
down the river, and that it had dropped anchor. 

This gave Dick an idea. 

‘He did not wish to risk venturing down closer with the 
sloop, so he decided to go down along the shore. 

He named half a dozen of the youths, and they bridled 
and saddled their horses, and the party set out. 

‘They rode about two miles, and then dismounted and 
‘tied their horses in the timber, a hundred yards from the 
road. | 
_ ‘This done, they made their way toward the river. 
hy » They were soon standing on the shore, on top of a bluff, 
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thing seemed to be quiet on board. 
“TI wonder why the ship is there?” said Bob. 


“Perhaps the British think they may be able to entice ie 
us into an engagement, and that eney will get to sink us,” — oa 


said Dick. 
“Possibly. 
thinking thus.” 
“So they will.” 
The youths were still engaged in watching the ship nas 


suddenly George Harper plucked Dick by the sleeve. 


“Took yonder!” he said in an excited whisper. 


Dick looked in the direction indicated, and saw a young 


fellow perhaps twenty years of age standing down on the 
sandy shore, about fifty feet distant. 


When they first saw him he was simply standing there, 
looking toward the warship, but now he drew a Lane i 


chief from his pocket and waved it. 


The youths looked quickly toward the ship, and saw some — 


one wave a handkerchief in return. 
““A spy!” exclaimed Bob, in an excited whisper. 


CHAPTER XI. 
AN ENCOUNTER. 


“You are ‘asad a soi Dick. | 
“Who do you suppose the fellow is?” asked. Gknnl 

“T haven’t any ase ane Dick. “Do you know him?” 
“ Yes. 9? Ln 
“Who is he?” 
“Ben Burgess.” 


“Oh, the youth who is your rival for the. hand of ‘ ; 


Daisy?” 

“The same.” 

“Look yonder!” whispered Bob, pertng toward the 
ship. 

The youths did so. 

A boat was putting off from the warship. 

“They are coming to hold an interview with bi spy, ” 
said Dick. 


“So they are,” agreed Bob. 


“But we must interfere and put a stop to the affair.” 4 


“Yes, we must capture the spy.” = 


“And let’s do it before the redeoats reach the shore.” 


“Ym afraid we can’t get there“in time; it is too steep 
to get down here, and we will have to go along the shore 
quite a distance before we can get down.” 

“Well, let’s get there as quickly as possible.” 

They hastened away, being careful not to make any 
noise, and when they came to a place where they could get _ 
down the bluff they did so. 
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Well, they will find that On ‘are mistaken in 
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~ was done. 
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Beis ‘Then they hastened along the shore, Keeping in. n among 


the trees and underbrush. 

They were still fifty yards distan when. a. dost ah a 
small sail from the warship reached the shore. 

By hurrying, however, the Liberty Boys were eaaled bs 
get to the scene before the redcoats could make a landing, 
and they did not hesitate an instant, but got.to work at 
once. yeah ae 
~ Bob the and atc 


caught the arm 


spy by 


a pistol against his head. The other Liberty Boys ran into 


the water, seized the painter, one began pulling the boat 
toward the shore. 
_ The British struck out lustily with oars and pistol-butts. 


_ The youths protected themselves as well as possible, and 


soon had the boat drawn up on the sand 
_ The redcoats now opened fire on the Liberty Boys, but 
they were so excited and angry by the turn affairs had taken 
that they did not take aim, and so no particular damage 
One of the youths was wounded. 

There were four of the redcoats, but they were no: match 
for the half dozen Liberty Boys, ie leaped into the boat 
and overpowered the British quickly. 


By this time there were the signs of excitement to be 
observed on board the warship. 


The soldiers and sailors had seen that something out of 
the ordinary was going on, and a couple of boats were 
dropped into the water quickly, and were as quickly filled 
with sailors and soldiers. 

Then the boats ‘were rowed swiftly. toward the shore. 

The Liberty Boys saw what was taking place, however, 
and had no intention of eee poe Ao be 
caught. - 

- Bob had bound the hands of: Ben fi by the time 
the other youths had done the same with the redeoats, and 
now all hastened away, with the five ee in their 
midst. 


The redcoats tried to hold back, for they ioe their 


» comrades were coming, but the youths jerked them along 


without ceremony. 


The party reached the top of the bluff by the time the 
two boats reached the shore, and then it was not such hard 
work to get the prisoners along. 

The horses were reached, in due time, and then the pris- 
oners were placed in the saddles; the youths mounted be- 
hind, and then set out up the road at a gallop. 

They had gone about a quarter of a mile when they 
heard yells behind them. 


They looked back and saw a score of redeoats i in the ae 
waving their arms wildly. 


_ “Oh, yell, you redcoated rascals!” cried Bob; “yon can’t |: . 


catch us now.” 

“No, we are safe for the present,” said Dick; “a large 
force may come ashore from a warship.and come on ap and 
attack us, however.” 

“TY don’t think they will do so.” 
On the youths dashed. 
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They: s soon were out at ight at he redconte: and half an | 
hour later arrived at the encampment. 
The Liberty. Boys were surprised when their comrades 


| appeared, bringing the prisoners with them. 


. They asked eager questions. 
The youths answered the questions promptly, and then 
Dick named.five youths who were to take the prisoners to 
West Point. 


When Ben Burgess found that he was to be held a pris- 
oner and-be taken. to West.Point, he turned pale and began 
to plead. 

‘Don’ send me up theer,” he said; “1 hain’t done noth- 
ee) pds, 

“But we saw you,” said Dick; “you waved a handker- 
chief at the redcoats on the warship, they waved one at you 
in, response, and then came ashore in the boat. You were 
going to give them some information, and that is what con- 
stitutes a spy.” | 

“Whut’ll they do. with me?” 

“Hang you, likely,” said Bob Estabrook, cheerfully. 

“Well, it. is not certain that they will hang him, Bob,” 
said Ben Spurlock, who often capped for Bob; “they may 
decide to shoot him instead. It is so much trouble to hang 
one.” 

“That’s 0,” agreed Bob, gravely. 
for you, Ben Bnreess = 

“I don’ see et thet way,” he grumbled ; “etll be death 
eether way;won’ et?” | 


“Well, yes, likely it will.” 

‘Ben did not have anything more to say. He grew-very 
pale, however, and it was evident that he was acing con- 
siderable thinking. 

The party of Liberty Boys set out, with the prisoners 
riding extra, horses, and soon disappeared around a bend in 
the road. 


“That will be better 


Not long after they had gone one of the two youths who » 


were on the top of the headland, as lookout, came to the en- 
campment and told Dick that several boatloads of redcoats 
had been landed from the warship. 

“That means that they are coming up this way to try to 
find and attack us,” said Dick; “well, well, we will try to 
make it lively for them. Bob, go aboard the sloop and 
bring all the boys ashore, save four, who will remain on 
board to take care of the vessel.” 

“All right, Dick; that means that we are going to show 
fight, eh?” 

“Yes; I don’t think there will be many more redcoats 
than we have. men, and we will be able to hold’ our own 
against them, and possibly we may do even better.” | 
_ “Probably. so, Dick.” 

‘Bob hastened to go aboard the sloop. 

Half an hour later he was back, and oe ae Liberty 
Boys were with him, 

This made nearly a handed of the youths, and they set 
out down the road to meet the British. _ 

_ When they came to a place; where ve road crossed a cont 
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of hill, Dick decided to stop and wait the coming of the 
enemy. 

“This will be as good a place for a fight as any we could 
find,” he said. | 


“You are right, Dick,” agreed Bob. 

So they scattered out, each youth taking up his position 
behind a tree, and then they waited patiently for the com- 
ing of the redcoats. 


They did not have their patience tried very severely. The 
redeoats soon put in an appearance. 

There were about a hundred of them, and they were com- 
ing along at a moderate pace. 

They did not suspect that they were in danger, judging 
by their actions. They were marching along, talking aloud, 
and even laughing. 

All this was put a stop to suddenly, however. 

The Liberty Boys fired a volley, and dropped a dozen or 


more of the enemy. 


Shouts and groans went up from the redcoats, and they 
fired a volley in return. 
It was fired at random, of course, and so did not do 


much damage. 


Then, to the surprise of the Liberty Boys, the fecdesich 
«ame charging toward them, yelling like demons. 

This was something unusual for redcoats, and the Liber- 
ty Boys hardly knew what to think. They saw a tall man 
in the lead, brandishing a sword and yelling to his men 
to come on, and realized that this man ‘was responsible for 
the actions of the men. 


“Give it to them with the pistols,” cried Dick. 
‘The youths obeyed, and two volleys were fired in rapid 
succession. 


This had the effect of causing the enemy to pause, and 
falter. 

“Now a couple of more volleys with the pistols rs erica 
Dick. 

The youths obeyed, and fired two volleys in rapid suc- 
cession. 

“Hurrah!” cried Bob Estabrook. “After them, boys!” 
_ The youths charged down after the fleeing redcoats, and 
chased them quite a ways. ‘Then they returned to the place 
where the engagement had taken place, and took a survey 
of the scene. 


They counted the redcoats dead and wounded, and found 
that there were thirty of them. 

Of these eighteen wére dead, and twelve were wounded. 

_ While they were engaged in looking over the field, a red- 
coat put in an appearance, bearing a flag of truce. 

Dick went to meet him. 

“My commander sent me to ask if you would permit us 
to come and carry away our wounded and bury the dead,” 
he said. 

“Certainly,” said Dick; “it will save us a lot of trouble.” 

Then the redcoat wretht, back to report, and Dick and the 
Liberty Boys withdrew. A number of the youths had re- 


The redeoats came and buried their dead and carried the * 


wounded away with them. 


Dick and Bob followed them, and kept watch till buss a | 


ah 
\ ° 1 


saw them go aboard the warship; then the youths returned 
to where the Liberty Boys were waiting their coming. 


“I guess we may as well go back to the encampment,” 


said Dick; “there is nothing more for us to do here.” 
So they set out, and were soon at their destination. 


The forty-four youths who had come ashore from the a 


sloop went back, and Dick and Bob went with them. 
The two youths who were en top of the headland, as 


lookouts, came to the sloop, and reported that the warship: ne q 


had raised anchor and was sailing down the river, and so 
Dick gave the order to get the sloop under way. 


This was done, and they sailed around the headland and _ a 


came in sight of the enemy. 


“Let’s try a few shots at her, Dick,” said Bob. 

“All right.” 

The gunners manned the gun, after the sloop had swung 
around, with the stern toward the enemy, and several shots 
were fired, two of which did some damage, one cutting off 
the top of a small spar and one cutting a great hole —— 
the mainsail. 


The British warship returned the fire, but none of the 
shots came anywhere.near the sloop. 


When the warship was out of range, the Liberty Boys set — 


sail once more, and headed northward toward West Point. 


“ 


CHAPTER XIL. : 


RUNNING THE GAUNTLET. 


When the sloop arrived at West Point Dick went ashore. 


and to headquarters, to report to General Washington, 

The general received him cordially. 

He heard the youth’s report, and then complimented him 
on the work he had done. _ 

“T am glad that you have come just at this time,” he 
said; “for I have some work that t wish you might be able 
to do.” 

“T shall be glad to do anything you wish done, your ex- 
cellency ; that is, if it is anything that I can do.” 

The commander-in-chief was silent for a few moments, a 
thoughtful look on his face. Then he said, slowly: | 

“The work which I wish you to do is something extremely 
difficult and dangerous, Dick. Indeed, I don’t know 
whether it is possible to do it at all. I will tell you what 
it is, and then you can see what you think about it.” 

“Very well, sir.” 

“As you may have heard, Dick, I am looking for the ar- 
rival of a French fleet, which is expected to co-operate with 
us, and help defeat the British in America. 


It is about © 
time for the fleet to be in the vicinity of New York, and > 
what I was thinking of having you do, was to sail down — 
_ eeived wounds, but fortunately none of them were serious. |the Hudson, out through the bay and Narrows, into the 
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| risky to attempt?” 
_. Dick was thinking deeply. 


THE LIBERTY 


Seen, where, if you should find the fleet there, you could 


see the admiral and bring me some valuable information.” 


. The commander-in-chief paused and looked at Dick 
searchingly and inquiringly. 
. “What do you think of it?” he asked, after a few mo- 
“is it at all feasible, or will it be too 
He was only a young fel- 
_ low, true, but he had a man’s head on his shoulders, and his 
judgment was always good. 

He was turning the matter over and over in his mind and 


i ee giving it consideration from every standpoint. 


“I believe it can be done, sir,” he said, presently; “that 
is to say, I am sure that it is possible to accomplish it.” 
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Such were a few of the exclamations. | 
_ “Then you are willing to make the attempt to run uae 
the British warships and get out into the ocean?” asked 
Dick. 

“Yes, yes.” 

“We will enjoy it.” 

Dick had been sure of this, anyway, bai he was glad to 


hear the youths say that they were willing to undertake the 


affair. . 

“When are we going to start?” asked Bob. 

“Right away after ; supper,” said Dick. “That will enable 
us to have light as far down as the home of the Dunwalds; 
and after that we will have the dark, and so will be en- 
abled to get past the British mane we have good 


“Tam glad to hear you say that, and now are you willing’ luck.” 


to attempt the feat?” 
eT am. 99 
Dick spoke positively. 


“And your Liberty Boys—will they be willing to take 


the risk?” 


“Oh, yes; I can answer for them, sir. They will be glad 
to attempt the feat, dangerous though it may be. They 
will go anywhere and dare anything that I ask them to.” 

“Very well; then you may make the attempt.” 

They talked awhile longer, the commander-in-chief giv- 
ing Dick instructions, and hig the youth got ready to take 
his departure. 

“You think that you will make the ations to-night, 
| then?” asked the general. 

“Yes, if the wind is right, and I think it will be.” 

Then General Washington bade the Liberty Boy good- 


Dy, and wished him success, after which Dick took his de- 


 parture. 
He hastened to go back on board the sloop. 


When he got there he found the boys seated in the cabin, 


talking, laughing, and joking with one another. That was 


| one nice thing about the Liberty Boys; they got along to- 


wT 


a _ relling, and no jealousies. 
| all the time. 
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. gether in the best manner imaginable. 


There was no quar- 
They were pleasant and jolly 


“Hello, Dick; what is the news?” asked Bob. 

“I have some news,” replied Dick; “and from your stand- 
point it would be called good news.” 

“Ts that so? Why would it be called good news from my 
» standpoint, more than from yours or the others ?” 

“Because it is something that means danger for all of 
us. ”» 

“Let us hear what it is, then.” 


“All right.” Then Dick told them what the commander- 


peccniel wished them to do. 
The Liberty Boys were delighted. 


: “That is just the thing!” 


“Say, that will be all right.” 


i “That will be something to do, boys!’ 
ie cet that will be something to talk about, H) we succeed | danger of getting aground.” 


in doing it.” 


278 ‘ 


This met with the approval of the youths, and after they 
had eaten supper they began getting ready for the trip down 
the river. 

The sloop was gotten under way, and then sailed down 
the stream, moving along at a moderate pace, the wind being 
fair. 


Dick had sized the matter up about right; it came dark 
just about the time they came. to the headland, near which 
lay the Dunwald home. Here the sloop was brought to, and 
Dick and Bob went ashore. 

They made their way to the Liberty Boys encampment, 
and Dick told the youths what he and those aboard the 
sloop were going to try to do. 


“You stay here and keep.a sharp lookout for the red- 
coats,” he said. “We may get back in safety in a day or 
two; but if we should not, why return to West Point and 
stay there till you do learn what has become of us.” 

“All right,” said Mark Morrison, who was to remain in 
command of the force of Liberty Boys. 

Then Dick and Bob said good-by and went back on 
board the sloop. 


Dick gave the order, and the sloop was gotten under way. 
. The three youths who were to have the wheel were at 
their post, and they were confident that they could guide the 
sloop down past the British warships, dark though it was. 

‘The sloop rounded the headland, and then sailed straight 
down the stream. 

The youth at the wheel knew his ica’ and was en- 
abled to guide the vessel aright without much trouble. 

On the sloop sailed, and it was not until it was well 
down toward the city that the lights of a British warship 
were seen. 

“Now we will have to look out,” said Dick, 

“So we will,” agreed Bob. 

‘Then Dick went to the oa at the wheel and told him 
to be very careful. 

“Give the warship as wide a berth as possible,” he said. 

“All right, Dick,” was the reply. “I will run over close 
to the west shore, for the water is deep, and there is no 
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cae passed the warship without being discovered. 
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It was quite dark, and the palisades and bluffs made dark 
backgrounds against which it was impossible to see a dark 
body like that of the sloop. 

In this manner the little vessel passed the warships one 
after another, and at last was down opposite the city. 

Here was where the most danger lay, for the youths at 
the wheel were not familiar with the bay, and would have 
to run somewhat at random. 

The youths were confident, however, that they could 


make their way through the bay and out through the Nar-|. 


rows in safety, providing they did not arouse the men on 
the British warships and have to run the gauntlet of can- 
non balls. 

The youths at the wheel guided the sloop skilfully, and 
managed to get out into the bay, and well down toward 
the Narrows before they were discovered. Then they had 
to run so close to a warship that they were seen, and the 
alarm was given. 

The British gunners went to work, and shot after shot 
was fired. Some of the cannon balls came perilously near 
the sloop, but fortunately they did not strike it. 

The boys at the wheel guided the sloop, by ie han the 
dark shores on either side, and got safely through the Nar- 


TOWS. 


As soon as they had aes geieen this they breathed 
freely. 

They felt ponent) for they had done a most epiegable 
thing. 

They kept on till the sloop was well out in the ocean, 
and then the work of killing time and watching for some 
signs of the expected French fleet was begun. 

The sloop sailed first one way and then another, all night 


. long. 


When morning came the youths scanned the horizon for 
a sight of sails, but not one was visible. 

The French fleet had not yet arrived. 

“What are we going to do, Dick?” asked Bob. 

“We are going to stay out here and wait and watch for 
the coming of the fleet, Bob.” 

“That is what I supposed you would do.” 
_ The youths sailed up and down the coast all day long, 
and when night came they had not sighted any sails. 

“Say, Dick,” said Bob, while they were eating supper, 
“suppose a bad storm should blow up? What would be- 
come of us?” 


“Oh, I guess we could ride it out, old fellow; the sloon 
is a strong and seaworthy vessel.” 

“Yes, it seems to be.” 

They talked a while longer, and then the matter of get- 
ting back past the ae and up the Hudson river came 
up. 

“How are we ever going to manage that, Dick?” Bob 
wanted to know. 

“Well, we will have to manage it the same as we did in 
coming out.” 


“But it will be much more difficult, Dick.” 


“Why so?” | 

“Because the redcoats will be on the lookout for us, don’t 
you think?” 

“Yes, likely they will.” 

The sloop beat along the coast all that night, going first 
one way and then the other, and when morning came the 
Liberty Boys again scanned the horizon for sails. 

None were in sight. 

“T don’t believe the French fleet is coming,” said Bob. 
“T think it will be here sooner or later,” said Dick. 3 
“Well, it looks as eee it is going to be later, instead 
of sooner.” ‘ 

Dick laughed. 

“Be patient, Bob,” he said. “We will see the French 
fleet before long, I am sure—perhaps before night.” 

He was right. About four o’clock in the afternoon the 
lookout up in the bow called down: 3 

“T see sails—several of them!” 


CHAPTER XIII. 
THE FATE OF THE SLOOP. 


The Liberty Boys were greatly excited at once. 

“Tt must be the French fleet!” cried Bob. 

“Quite likely!” from Dick. 

Then he elimbed aloft and took a look. | 

Several sails were visible in the distance, and while they 
watched others kept npE eee: until the youth counted — 
twenty-seven. 

“Yes, it is the Fraich fleet, 43 said Dick at last. 
I am glad of it.” 

Then he descended to the deck; and there they waited 
till the fleet was near enough so that the flagship could be 


| iil. 


made out; then Dick ordered that the sloop be headed for: 


the flagship. 

This was’done, and an hour later the sloop was hauled: 
to not far from the vessel in question. , 

A quarter boat was lowered, and Dick and several of the 
youths got into it, and rowed to the flagship. , 

When they were alongside the vessel a rope-ladder was 
lowered, and Dick climbed up to the deck. 

The sailors did not understand Dick when he spoke to 
them, for they were Frenchmen. , 

“That’s something I hadn’t taken into senbianeakene 4g q 
thought Dick. a 

He knew they would understand a name, however, and so 
he spoke the name of the French admiral, Count d’Estaing, 
and the sailors at once bowed, and one motioned for Dick 
to follow him. 

The youth did so, and was soon in the cabin. 

A little while later he was ushered into the admiral’s pres- 
ence, and was Brey pleased to find himself greeted in 
English. 

“My name is Dick Slater, sir,” said Dick, “and I am 2 
messenger from General Westies, y 
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“Tam glad to make your acquaintance, Mr. ‘Slater,” was 


_ the reply, “and what news do you bring me from ae 
-commander-in-chief ?” 


_ “T have a letter here, sir.” 
Dick drew a letter from his pocket and handed it to the 


count. 


_ The latter opened the letter and read the contents eagerly 
and interestedly. 

When he had finished, he looked down at the floor and 
semed to be pondering. 

Presently he looked up. 

“General Washington wishes us to co-operate with his 
army,” the count said. ‘But I am afraid that our heaviest 
vessels will not go over the sandbar which stretches across 
your outer harbor, in which event we will be unable to do 


as your commander-in-chief wishes.” 


- “When will you test the matter?” asked Dick. 
“Tt may as well be done at once.” 
“Yes, and then I will be able to carry back the news to 
General Washington.” 


“So you will.” 


Two of the biggest warships were sent to test the matter 


of the depth of the water, and they worked for several 
hours, in an attempt to find a place where the sandbar 
could be crossed, but without avail. The water was too 
shallow everywhere. 

Count d’Estaing was greatly: disappointed. ~ 

“Without my heaviest warships it would be folly to en- 


ter the harbor and attempt to cope with the British fleet,” 


he said; “and so, although I dislike to'do so, I judge that 
I must send word to your commander-in-chief that I can- 
not co-operate with him.” 


“Fe will be greatly disappointed. ” said Dick. 
“*And-so am I greatly disappointed, Mr. Slater; if I 
could have entered the harbor with all my ships, then I 


would have been glad to offer battle to the British; as it 


is, I shall have to stay away and avoid an encounter—un- 


less, indeed, the British could be induced to come out into 
the open ‘water and give me battle.” 


Dick shook his head. 
“T don’t think there is much hope of their doing that,” 


he said. 


“T am sure they would not do it; so the only thing I can 


do is to go back to the West Indies.” 


“Then I may as well go back to General Washington 


and tell him the news,” said Dick. 


“Yes; I will write him a letter.” 
“Thank you; that will be best.” 
Count d’Estaing wrote, a letter and sealed it and gave it 


_ to Dick, who placed it in his pocket. 


Then he bade the Count good- “by and returned to the 


sloop. 


A little later the French fleet sailed away, but the sloop 


_ remained where it was, for the youths would not dare to 
enter the harbor in the daytime. 
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pene sailed back and forth during ¢ the rest of the ae 
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and when night came they decided to make: an attempt to 
re-enter the bay and slip past the British warships. 

It was going to be a dark night, but clear, and it would 
be possible to see the dark hills and bluffs on either side, . 
which would make it possible to steer the sloop along in 
safety. 

The wind was from the ocean, and so it would be as ad 
a time as they would have, in all likelihood. 

Soon after dark the sloop was headed in toward the Hae 
rows. 

As they neared this natural gateway to the bay, they be- 
came eager and somewhat excited. | 

They realized that they were going to undertake a very 
difficult and dangerous undertaking. 

True, they had come out in safety, but then the redcoats 
were unsuspicious that such an attempt was to be made; 
now they would be on the lookout, for they knew the sloop 


‘| was outside the harbor and readily guessed that it would 


sooner or later be trying to get back past them. 

The Liberty Boys did not hesitate, however. 

They were determined to enter the harbor and get past 
the British warships, however, if such a thing were pos- 


sible. 


Closer and closer they came to the Narrows. 

At last they passed the entrance and were in the harbor. 

Now the real danger began. 

The youth at the wheel held the sloop well over toward 
the Staten Island shore, and every eye on the vessel was at 
work scanning the surroundings for the lights of the war- 
ships, or for the dark hulls of the vessels—it being shrewdly 
suspected that the British might not put out the lights, in 
the expectation of making it next to impossible for the 
sloop to get past them without being discovered. 

The youths had remarkably keen eyes, and they managed 
to make out the hulls of the warships in time to pass the 
word to the boy at. the wheel, who altered the sloop’s course 
each time and gave the warships as wide berth as possible, 

The sloop had passed four of the vessels before its pres- 
ence in the harbor was discovered, and then there was a 
sudden transformation. 


On the vessel in the harbor lights flashed up. 

Kettles filled with pitch and tied in the rigging were set . 
on fire, and they flamed up, throwing out considerable 
light over the waters. | 

The Liberty Boys stared in amazement. 

“Great guns,” gasped Bob; “we are in for it now!” 

“T guess you are right, old man,” agreed Dick. 

“They will sink us, sure as anything!” 

“T fear so.” | 3 

Then Dick told the youths to be ready to ay to the wa- 
ter at any moment. 

“We are all good swimmers,” he said; “and I think that 
if the redcoats do sink the sloop we will be able to get 
safely to the shore.” 

The youths said they thought 80. 

“And when you reach the shore make straight for the 


' encampment near the Dunwald home,” Dick instructed 
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them. “If the sloop goes down and we have to take to the 
water, it will be a game of every fellow look out for himself, 
but I want that we shall all get together again within a 
few days time.” 

“Oh, we will get to the shore safely, Dick,” said Bolt 

Then Dick instructed the youth at the wheel to hold the 
sloop on her course, no matter what happened, and if the 
redcoats crippled the vessel to run her as close to the west 
shore of the Hudson as possible. 

The youth said he would do so. 

Then the British gunners on all the warships opened 
fire at the sloop, and the cannon balls began spatting 
around the brave little vessel. 

“Say, it seems to be raining cannon balls!” said Bob fis. 
tabrook, with a grin. Nothing could ruffle his serenity. 
He was in his element when danger threatened the most. 

Soon a cannon ball cut the top off the mast and down 
the piece came, dragging ropes and sails with it. 

This crippled the speed of the little vessel to such an ex- 
tent that only slow progress could be made. 

' “T guess that settles it,” said Dick sadly; “we will never 
get back to West Point with the sloop.” 

“No, we will have to take to the water, sooner or later, 
said Bob. | 

This proved to be the case. Presently a cannon ball 
struck the sloop right at the water line, and the water 
poured in through the hole, and the hold began filling. 

The sloop soon began to settle into the water, and this 
had the effect of still further retarding the vessel’s progress. 

A little later the sloop refused to move forward, and 
began to settle slowly but surely into the water. 

“She’s going down!” exclaimed Bob. 

“Yes, we may as well take to the water,” said Dick. 

The youths did so, and as they were seen leaping over- 
board shouts of triumph went up from the throats of the 
redcoats on the warships. | 

The British gunners kept on firing, but aimed at the 
youth¢ swimming toward the west shore of the Hudson. 

Of course, it would have been only by accident that they 
hit a youth, but they kept up the firing in the hope that a 
random shot might do the work. 

Some of the cannon balls did come pretty near hitting 
some of them. One struck within ten feet of Ben Spur- 
lock, and splashed water all over his head. 

“That was a pretty close call,” said the youth to him- 
self, . 

Dick and Bob remained close together, and as they hap- 
pened to be in a streak of light made by a burning pitch 
kettle, swam rapidly to a point where they would be shield- 
ed by the darkness. 

When they reached the dark spot; they kept on swim- 
sr even though the course led toward the city. 

They made up their minds that they would be about as 
safe in making a landing there as in trying to reach the west 
shore of the Hudson, so they swam steadily toward the 
lower end of Manhattan Island. 
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“we they swam, making very fair progress when it was 
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taken into consideration that they were weighted down “— 
their clothing, and at last they were within afew rods of 
the shore. 

They saw that the lower end of the island, from Bowing 
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Green to the edge of the water, was thronged with people — a 
who had been | attracted there by the exciting scene out st 
the bay, and so the youths swam on up the East River, till a 


they reached a point where no one seemed to be. 


Here they made a landing, but they had not gone far be- a 


fore they were startled by hearing yells close at hand. 


“Here are some of the rebels!” cried a voice; “they have 


just crawled out of the water. After them! 
them! They must not be permitted to get away !” 


Capture " y 


The youths glanced back, and, outlined against the lights a 


made by the illumination in the harbor, they saw half a q 


dozen redcoats coming after them on the run. 
“Away with you, Bob!” cried Dick. 
They struck out, and ran at the top of their speed. 
: & 





CHAPTER XIV. 


BACK AT HEADQUARTERS. 


They ran swiftly, in spite of the fact that their cloth- : 


ing was wet and much heavier than ordinarily the case. 
They were splendid runners, and under ordinary cir- 


cumstances would have had no trouble in getting away from 


their pursuers; but now they were very tired—were almost 
exhausted, in fact—as a result of their long and hard ~ 
swim, and they could not run as fast as they could have — 


done, but for this. 
run long. 


And, too, they could not hold out to a 


This was the worst feature, for they soon were forced to f 


slacken their speed, with the result that the redcoats began a 


gaining on them. 
“T am afraid they will get us, Dick,” panted Bob. 
“T’m afraid so, Bob.” 
“We will keep on running till the very last, though, ” 
“Yes; we won’t give up till we have to.” 


They *tiined one corner after another, and presently Dick 4 


uttered an exclamation. 
“What is it, old fellow?” from Bob. 
“There is the Guinell home, Bob!” 
Bob gave utterance to an exclamation in his turn. — 


“You are right, Dick! Maybe they will let us in, and — 


hide us.” 
“Let’s try it, at any rate.” 


_ The house in question was only a few doors from the cor- | 
ner, and the pursuing redcoats had not yet come in sight. — 
The Liberty Boys leaped up the steps and‘pounded on the ~ 


door in an imperative manner. 


There were quick footsteps within, and then the rattle 4 


of a bolt as it was withdrawn; then the door opened. 
The youths leaped through the doorway, and ae the 
wie ees and bolted it. | 
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Then they saw that they were standing in the presence 


of Bernice Guinell. A candle was burning in a holder on 


_.a stand near at hand, thus making it possible to see dis- 
 tinctly. 


“Thanks, Miss Guinell, ” said Dick; “you have done us 


a great favor by letting us in here so promptly. You have 


undoubtedly saved us from capture.” 
“T am glad of it, and you do not owe me any thanks; [ 


am only repaying you for what you did for me, not long 


ago.” : 
“But that was a pleasure to us,” said Bob. 
“Well, this is a pleasure to me.” 
At this moment there came a knock on the door. 
“The redeoats!”? whispered Dick; “I hope — did, not 


see us enter here.” 


“T don’t think they did,” said Bob; “they are just iry- 
ing a few houses at random, I think.” 
“Go into the parlor,” whispered Bernice; “and I will 


join you there as soon as I get father here to open the door.” 


“Very well.” 


THE LIBERTY BOYS ON THE HUDSON. 


The youths entered the parlor, and stood there till the 


girl came in and joined them. They heard a man’s voice 
eall out, “Who is there?” and knew it belonged to Mr. 


_ “Come over here to the alcove,” whispered Bernice ; “and 
then, if the redcoats should enter and search for you, we can 
go down intd the secret room, as we did the other time.” 


- “Very well,” replied Dick. 


They were soon in thevalcove, and then ion heard the 
door open, and there was considerable talk between the men 


at the door and Mr. Guinell. 


- Quinell and Bernice and took their departure. 





remarked, when he had heard their story. 


‘and they decided to do so, for they were very tired, and 
_ this would give their clothing time to dry. 


h i hired a couple of horses, and after this they made good 
headway. 


- morning, when they went to General Washington and Dick 


; s that he was greatly disappointed. 


a bios 


The men went away, howevér, and did not enter the 
house. It was as Bob had said; they did not see the youths 
enter, and were making inquiries at a number of houses. 

When they had gone, Bernice and the youths came forth, 
and Mr. Guinell greeted them cordially. 

~ “So you were on board the sloop that was sunk, eh?” he 


“Yes,” replied Dick. 
Their host insisted that they should remain over night, 


They remained all night, and all next day, Tor it would 
not have done for them to try to get.away in the daytime. 
When night came, however, they bade good-by to Mr. 


They left the city, and walked northward. 
They stopped at a farmhouse near the Harlem River and 


They reached the patriot headquarters, and waited till 


gave him the letter from Count d’Estaing. 
The commander-in-chief read the letter, and it was plain 


ie feared that the big warships could. not cross the sand 
2? ” he aaid ; $4 yal that plan will have to be abandoned.” 
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Then he turned to the youths and asked to hear the story 
of their adventures. 

Dick told the story, briefly and clearly, a modestly 
withal. | 

“So your sloop was sunk in New York harbor?” ex- 
claimed the commmander-in-chief. “Well, well! 
too bad.. | | 

Then he asked if any of the Liberty Boys had been killed. 

“None were killed by the shots of the British,” was the 
reply ; “but some of them may have been drowned. I am 
going down to where the other Liberty Boys are encamped, 
at once, and find out. I told them to come up there if 
they got away safely. 1 hope to find them all there.” 

After some further conversation Dick and Bob took their 
departure, and they at once crossed the river to West 
Point. Here they bridled and saddled their own horses, 


which had been there several weeks, and mounting, rode 


down the west shore of the Hudson. 

They rode at a swift pace, and arrived at the encazi pHeAt 
near the Dunwald home about ten o’clock. 

To the great joy of both Dick and Bob they found all the 
Hiberty Boys there. Not one of the youths had lost his life, 

“But we had begun to think that you and Bob had gone 
under,” said Sam Sanderson. 

Then the youths told how they had landed in New York 
City, and had been chased, and had taken refuge in the 
home of the Guinells, where they had remained all ne 
and all day. 

“This is what made us late in getting here,” said Dick. 

But now all was well. 

All the Liberty Boys were there, safe and sound, and 
there was indeed cause that they should congratulate them- 
selves on their good fortune. 

Dick went to the Dunwald home and was sontialY: re- 
ceived by Mr. and Mrs. Dunwald and Daisy. 

“J am sorry you lost your sloop,” said the girl. 

“So am I,” smiled Dick; “but it did good service, while 
we had it.” 

While Dick was talking a Liberty Boy put in an appear- 
ance and told him that a British warship had cast anchor 


just below the headland, and that a force was coming 


ashore. 


“How strong a force?” asked Dick. 

“More than two hundred had landed when I came aiway; 
and they were still at work.” 

“Jove, that will be too strong a force for us. 
better break camp and retire toward the north.” 

He bade the girl and her parents good-by and hastened 
away to give the order. 

Half an hour later the Liberty Boys were moving toward 


We had 


the north. 


The British learned that the Liberty Boys were ‘pokeeat: 
ing, and followed, hoping to overtake them. 


Dick had scouts behind the main force of the’ Liberty 


Boys, and so he soon knew that they were being followed. 
‘He decided to give the redcoats a little touch of battle the 
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they charged determinedly. 
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halt. They were on the top of a ridge, and on the side the 
redeoats would come from the slope was pretty steep. 
“We will wait here and give the British a bit of a sur- 
prise,” said Dick. : 3 : 
This pleased the youths. 
They were right in for it. 
They got ready to receive the redcoats: - 


They stationed themselves in such a nidnner ‘as ‘would 
make it practically impossible for the British to do them 
injury, and they waited. . 

Presently the redcoats were seen coming. 

Their red coats made them conspicuous and easy to see. 

On they came, and it was not until they were halfway 
up the slope that they knew they were in danger ; then the 


‘Liberty Boys fired a volley and niet or et ae the 


enemy. 

This enraged the nidaagis and they charged willy up ‘ths 
‘slope. 

They knew His wieaniuteted the Labeey sie sO ake 
ly that it would be impossible for them to hold: out, and so 
The youths did. not intend 
to try to hold their ground, however; they simply wished 
to do all the damage they could and then get’ away. | 

So they fired two pistol-volleys in quick suécession ‘and 
then retreated. 


Those who were on foot went first and ran ae all their 


might, and those who had horses remained behind to fire a , 


couple more volleys, after which’ they mounted their horses 
and rode away at a gallop: ce 

The redcoats had not succeeded. in apabatti ay damage 
whatever upon the youths. | 

This enraged them, as a matter of course, and they were 

more determined than ever to catch up with the rebels and 
punish them for their temerity. 

This was not easy to-do, however; in the first place, the 


Liberty Boys were younger, livelier and more able to march |. 


than were their older enemies, and too, they knew the 
ground thoroughly, while the redcoats did not. | | 

This made it a comparatively easy matter for the youths 
to keep out of the way of their enemy. 

They continued the retreat, and at last the padooats gave. 
it up and turned back. 

They were disappointed, but had to make the best of the 
matter. 

The Liberty Boys went on up to West Point, for they 
did not know but General Washington aie want them’ 
for something or other. 

Dick went over and had an interview with the comman- 
der-in-chief, who told the youth to go down me river and 


keep a watch on the British warships and to send word if 
one or more vessels should come farther north than the 


headland near the Dunwald home. 


““Very well, sir,” said Dick. 
He-went back and told the youths what the commander- 


Wb * avehio# had said, ‘and they were very well pleased; George 
- »:| Harper, needless to say, was delighted. He would get to 


be near his sweetheart once more. } 

The Liberty Boys went back down there and went into 
camp. 7 
They remained there two weeks and kept close watch 
over the Hudson. Once or twice warships ascended the river 
till they were above the headland and Dick sent word tothe 
This enabled the general _ 
to get things in readiness for a battle at the fort, in case the — 
British came up and made an attack; but they did not do 
so, and all was well. 

Later on the Liberty Boys went over on the, Connecticut 
coast, on Long Island Sound, to protect some of the towns 


commander-in-chief each time. 


there, so the story of “The Liberty Boys on the Hudson” 


is practically ended. y ae 

- At the close of the war George Harper and Daisy Dun- __ 
wald were married. 

Ben Burgess was not hanged or shot as a. spy, but was set 


free later on, owing to the fact that he was yours and was UM 


not a soldier. 
He was glad to escape, and became a better youth then he 
had been.’ He never bothered Daisy after that. 

Bernice Guinell made the acquaintance of a Liberty Boy. 
by the name of Fred Forrest before the war was ended, and, 
having fallen in love with each other, they were married 
at the close of the war. 

Lieutenant Colson was killed in a battle a few months 
after his encounter with Dick Slater in New York City. 


THE END. 


‘The next number (187) of “The Liberty Boys of 16” a 


‘|will contain “THE LIBERTY BOYS AT GERMAN- 


TOWN; or, GOOD WORK IN A GOOD CAUSE,” by 
Harrry Moore. 
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of the Arctic. By ‘‘Noname.”’ 

275 Claim 33; or, The Boys of the Mountain. By Jas. C. Merritt. 

276 The Road to Ruin: or, The Snares and Temptations of New 
York. By Jno. B. Dowd. 

277 A Spy at 16; or, Fighting for Washington-and Liberty. By 
Gen’l Jas. A. Gordon. 

278 Jack Wright's Flying Torpedo ; or, The Black Demons of Dismal 
Swamp. By ‘“Noname.”’ 

279 High Ladder Harry, The Young Fireman of Freeport; or, Al- 
ways at the Top. By Ex-Fire Chief Warden. 


307 Up From the Ranks; or, From Gorporal to General. A Story of. 
the Great Rebellion. By Gen’l Jas. A. Gordon. 
808 Expelled From School; or, The Rebels of Beechdale Academy. 
y Allyn Draper. 


309 Larry, my Life Saver; or, A Born Fireman. By EHx-Fire Chief . 


Wa 
310 The Brand of Siberia; or, The Boy Tracker of the Steppes. By 4 
Allan Arnold. q 
311 Across the Continent with a Circus; or, The Twin Riders of the 
| 


Story. By H. K. Shackleford. 4 


Ring. By Berton Bertrew. oe 


312 On Board a Man-of-War; or, Jack Farragut in the U. S. Navy. 
y Capt. Thos. H. Wilson. 
313 Nick ae Jed, the King Trappers of the Border. By An Old 


314 Rea’ Tight Dick, The Bngineer Prince; or, The Bravest Boy on 
the Railroad. By Jas. C. Merritt. Mee 


315 Leadville peck. the Game Cock of the West. By An Old Scour. 
316 Adrift in the Se * of Grane: ¢ or, The Strange Voyage of a Missing Ship.. : 


By Capt. 
317 Out < of the cutter: £3 Or. Bet eRe the Battle Alone. A True Temperance 


—-- Oe oe os OO ees sae 


Id; or, : Story eford. 4 
oe Pie velamtcmary. Pt ee ec 318 The oy er thed the Santecs or, Redcoats and Whigs. A Story of the 
281 Pat Malloy; or, An Irish Boy’s Pluck and Luck. By Allyn American Revolution. By Gen’l Jas, A. Gordon. in 
ee, a8 Bee ee ome Tout kieran ace ne ee 
282 Sack Wr , ern ee eeersCoren POSE CEs BEARS) SRBSr 320 Air fine wit The Young Engineer of ‘the New Mexico Express, By q 
283 Sixty Mile Sam; or, Bound to be on Time. By Jas. C. Merritt. Jas. C. Merritt. et 
284 8 grees North Latitude; or, the Handwriting in the Iceberg. 


By Howard Austin. 
. 285 Joe, The Actor’s Boy; or, Famous at Fourteen. By N. S. Wood 
(the Young American Actor.) ar 
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THE LIBERTY BOYS OF (6. 


A Weekly Magazine containing Stories of the American Revolution. 
By HARRY MOORE. “ee 


These stories are based on actual facts and give a faithful, j 
oO erican-~~ 


account of the exciting adventures of a brave ban 
ouths who were always ready and willing to imperil their lives 
or the sake of helping along the gallant cause of Independence. 
Every number will consist of 32 large pages of reading matter; 
bound in a beautiful colored cover. | 


LATEST ISSUBS: 152 The Liberty Boys in the Mountains; or, Among Rough People. 


- : 153 The Liberty Boys’ Retreat; or, in the Shades of Death. 
112 The Liberty Boys Cornered; or, “Which Way Shall We Turn?’ | 45 ‘ I Sle : r * 7 
113 The Liberty Boys at Valley Forge; or, Enduring Terrible Hard- ice fa liberi oe S Ane te Hire Viend ; ot, A Newomind cnmmattie 


ys in Quakertown; or, Making Things Lively in 
114 Pag god ty B Missi Lost in the S$ ae ; , | 
e rty Boys Missing; or, Lost In the Swamps. 156 The Liberty Boys and the Gypsies; or, A Wonderful Surprise. 
a one Liberte Rate i . ers a lytA ee rE 157 The Liberty Boys’ Flying Artillery; or “Liberty or Death.” 
117 The Liberty Bo 7s and ihe Bout: or, A Dangerous Enemy. 158 oe acer Against the Red Demons; or, Fighting the In- 
e rty ys’ ad-Shots; or, The adly Twelve. a . 
119 The Liberty Boys’ League; or, The Country Boys Who Helped. 159 The Liberty Boys’ Gunners; or, The Bombardment of Monmouth. 


120 The Liberty Boys’ Neatest Trick; or, How the Redcoats were | 16 wee ee Boys and Lafayette; or, Helping the Young French 
ooled. 


: > 161 The Liberty Boys’ Grit; or, The Bravest of the Brave. 

121 The Liberty Boys Stranded; or, Afoot in the Enemy’s Country. y . 

"122 The Liberty Boys in the Saddle; or, Lively Work for Liberty's} 1®2 The Liberty Boys at West Point; or, Helping to Watch the Red- 

ause. , 

; 163 The Liberty Boys’ Terrible Tussle; or, Fighting to a Finish. 

123 The Liberty Boys’ Bonanza; or, Taking Toll from the Tories. i 3 4s : oe 

124 The Liberty Boys at Saratoga; or, The Surrender of Burgoyne. ae “ites ticckooa Light’ Horse. Harry"; or, Chastag <0 

See eye eee Orne Bier pe oy forseneck. wgton. (165 The Liberty Boys in Camp; or, Working for Washington. 

127 The Liberty Boys ae “Gideon. Mather’: a. tke, Wromide Valley | 166 The Liberty Boys and Mute Mart; or, The Deaf and Dumb Spy. 
Massacre. Pare, 167 The Liberty Boys at Trenton; or, The Greatest Christmas ever 


Known. 
Liberty Boys and General Gates; or, The Disaster at Cam- 


128 The Liberty Boys’ Horse Guard; or, On the High Hills of Santee. | 468 The 
129 The Liberty Boys and Aaron Burr; or, Battling for Independ- 


den. 
ence. : 
130 The Liberty Boys and the “Swamp Fox’’; or, Helping Marion. 169 The Liberty Boys at Brandywine; or, Fighting Fiercely for Free- 
131 The Liberty Boys and Ethan Allen; or, Old and Young Veterans. dom, , ) 
132 The Liberty Boys and the King’s Spy; or, Diamond Cut Dia- | 170 tae oe aha Boys’ Hot Campaign; or, The Warmest Work on 
mond. . ; 
133 The Liberty Boys’ Bayonet Charge; or, The Siege of Yorktown.|171 The Liberty Boys’ Awkward Squad; or, Breaking in New Re- 
134 The Liberty Boys and Paul Jones; or, The Martyrs of the Prison cruits. 
ae 172 The Liberty Boys’ Fierce Finish; or, Holding Out to the End. 
135 ir eed Boys at Bowling Green; or, Smashing the King's | 173 aoe niet Boys at Yorty Fort; or, The Battle of Pocono 
atue. ountain. 
136 The Liberty Boys and Nathan Hale; or, The Brave Patriot Spy. |174 The Liberty Boys as Swamp Rats; or, Keeping the Redcoats 
137 The Liberty Boys’ ‘“‘Minute Men’; or, The Battle of the Cow Worried. i. 
Pens. 175 The Liberty Boys’ Death March; or, The Girl of the Regiment. — 
138 The Liberty Boys and the Traitor; or, How They Handled Him. | 176 The Liberty Boys’ Only Surrender, And Why it was Done. 
139 The Liberty Boys at Yellow Creek; or, Routing the Redcoats. 177 The Liberty Boys and Flora McDonald; or, After the Hessians. 


140 The Liberty Boys and General Greene; or, Chasing Cornwallis. 178 The Liberty Boys’ Drum Corps; or, Fighting for the Starry Flag. 
141 The Liberty Boys in Richmond; or, Fighting Traitor Arnold.|179 The Liberty Boys and the Gun Maker; or, The Battle of Stony 
142 The Liberty Boys and the Terrible Tory; or, Beating a Bad Point. 
Man. ; ; 180 The Liberty Boys as Night Owls; or, Great Work after Dark. 
143 The Liberty Boys’ Sword-Fight; or, Winning with the Enemy’s |1g1 The Liberty Boysand the Girl Spy; or, Fighting Tryon’s Raiders. 
Weapons. The Liberty Boys’ Masked Battery; or, The Burning of Kingston. 


144 The Liberty Boys in Georgia; or, Lively Times Down South. : : et é 
145 The Liberty Boys’ Greatest Triumph; or, The March to Victory. The taberty Boyes sani Major Aateoy: Gry Seay eng: tease ates 


182 
183 
senger. 
146 The Liberty Boys and the Quaker Spy; or, Two of a Kind. 184 The Liberty Boys in District 96; or, Surrounded by Redcoats. 
147 The Liberty Boys in Florida; or, Fighting Prevost’s Army. 185 The Liberty Boys and the Sentinel; or, The Capture of Fort Washing- 
186 


148 The Liberty Boys’ Last Chance: or, Making the Best of It. ton. 
149 The Liberty Boys’ Sharpshooters; or, The Battle of the Kegs. The Liberty Boys on the Hudson; or, Working on the Water., 


150 The Liberty Boys on Guard: or, Watching the Enemy. 
151 The Liberty Boys’ Strange Guide; or, the Mysterious Maiden. 
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